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TO THE 

EIGHT REV. DR. JOHN KAYE, 

LORD BISHOP OF LINCOLN. 



My Lord, 

It was no small gratification to me 
to be permitted thus openly to record your 
encouragement of this attempt at improv- 
ing the state of our Psalmody. Had it 
not been for the pleasure you were pleased 
to express upon the perusal of several of 
the Hymns here given to the public, and 
your adoption of them for your own use 
at Biseholm, they would not have made 
their appearance at this time. Permit me 
to avail myself of this opportunity of pub- 
licly thanking you for many kindnesses, 
commencing almost from my admission 
into the ministry in that Church, whose 
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faithful children will never fail to remem- 
ber that meekness of wisdom which has 
secured to you their love, and which will 
ever cause your memory to be appreciated 
wheresoever there is a perfect understand- 
ing and a cordial reception of the true prin- 
ciples and original teaching of the Church 
of England. 

May it please the great Head of the 
Church to continue you long amongst us, 
and to bless you in all your undertakings; 
and may He accept this little volume, 
dedicated to the praise of His most holy 
name. 

My Lord, 

Yours, 

With dutiful and affectionate regard, 

Arthur Tozer Russell. 

Vioara.ge, Caxton, 
June 6, 1851. 



PREFACE. 



These Psalms and Hymns, of which about 
110 are taken from the German, are adapted 
flt part to our usual music, as all those in 
L. M., C. M., 4.7s, 6.7s ; but tunes to all 
may be found in Dr. F. Layriz's Kern des 
Deutschen Kirohengesangs, Nordlingen, 1850, 
in Two Parts, which may be had (price 6«.) of 
Mr. David Nutt, 270, Strand ; Messrs. Wil- 
liams & Norgate, 14, Henrietta Street, Covent 
Garden; or any other foreign bookseller. 

Many that are not translations are yet in 
part indebted to German Hymns. Some are 
taken from Latin Hymns, wholly or in part, 
as Hymns 16, 37, 38, 44, 45, 66, 67, 70, 71, 
108, 121, 126, 132, 143, 144. Hymn 132 
may, with many more, be found in G. Frei- 
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herr von Tucher's Schatz des Evangelischen 
Kirchengesangs, Leipzig, 1848, to the Second 
Part or Melodienbuch of which, reference is 
occasionally made in this volume. 

The order of the Hymns has been based 
upon that of some of the older Lutheran 
Hymn Books, and Dr. Layriz's Kern des 
Deutschen Kirchenlieds, Nordlingen, 1844 ; 
to this latter work of his excellent friend 
Dr. Layriz, the editor of this volume ha& 
been greatly indebted. 



ERRATA. 

In Hymn 37, in the note, for v. 8, read v. 18. 

In Hymn 66, verse 4, line 1, for Jesu, read Jesus. 

At Psalm 90, and wherever "V. Tucher" occurs, read thus: 

T. 271, V. Tucher, i.e. Tune 271, in 6. Freiherr von Tocher's 

Schatz des Evangelischen Kirchengesangs. 
After Psalm 100, read O. V. (Old Version.) 



PSALMS. 



Psalm 1. 

Ttob 77.— "Meinen Jesu/n." 

BLEST is he who ne'er his feet 

By ungodly counsel guideth ; 
Nor doth stand where sinners meet, 

Nor amid their throng abideth ; 
In Thy law by day — by night, 
Lord, he still shall take delight. 

Like a tree by waters fed, 

He his fruit in season beareth, 

Lifting his unwithering head : 
Blest the work that he prepareth. 

Ah, not thus the sinner's day, 

Driven as the chaff away ! 

For the godless shall not stand 
In the day that Heaven ordainetn, 

With the saints at His right hand 
Who o'er all in judgment reigneth. 

He who doth the righteous know, 

Shall the sinner's way o'erthrow. 

Glory to the Father's name ; 

Glory to the Son be given : 
Oh, let all His praise proclaim, 

Who shall come, our Judge, from heaven, 
Glory to the Holy Ghost ; 
Be in God our joy and boast. 

B 



Psalm 2. 

Tune 84.— "Nun danhetr 
WHY do the heathen rage, 
On vain designs relying ? 
The people counsel take, 
God and his Christ defying : 
" Their bands come let us break, 
And cast their cords away." 
Against them shall the Lord 
In scorn His wrath array. 

On Sion's holy hill 

I have my King enthroned : 
I will the law proclaim, 

Thou for my Son art owned. 
I have begotten Thee 
This day : now ask of me : 
The heathen realms are Thine ; 
Thine earth's far bounds shall be. 

As with an iron rod 

By Thee shall they be broken, — 
As clay in pieces dash'd, 

Who against Thee have spoken. 
Be wise then, O ye kings ; 
Ye judges, Him revere : 
With holy awe rejoice, 
And serve the Lord with fear. 

Acknowledge ye the Son, 

Ere He His wrath awaken : 
If once His anger glow, 
Ye are of hope forsaken. 
Oh, blessed are all they 
That in His name confide ! 
Oh, blest who trust in Him ! 
They ever shall abide. 



Psalm 8. 

Tuhb 137.— " Ach wie gro*a. n 

O LORD, how many are my foes ! 

How great my woes ! 
Yet am I not forsaken. 
My shield, my glory, Lord, Thou art : 

E'en now my heart 
Thou dost to joy awaken. 

I cried to Thee ; 

Thou heardest me. 

Lord, when I slept, 

Thou me hast kept : 
Thou blessed'st my uprising. 

If foes on every side appear, 
I will not fear : 
Arise to my salvation. 
Mine enemies are smitten down 
Beneath Thy frown : 
Hush'd is their exultation. 
To Thee alone 
Upon Thy throne 
Thy people raise 
Perpetual praise 
For blessing and salvation. 

* 

Psalm 4. 

Tukb 24.—" Der Tag tit kin." 

HEAR me, O God ! Thou God of my salva- 
tion: 
Thy mercy grant ; receive my supplication. 
How long will ye my glory turn to shame, 
O sons of men, my foes who falsehood frame 
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Know that the Lord who me hath ne'er forsaken, 
The godly heart to taste His love hath taken : 
Then stand in awe; search all your heart, and bring 
Pure sacrifices to your God and King. 

O trust in God ; the multitude desireth 
Earth's fleeting good, and vainly still inquireth. 
Be this our prayer, — To us, Thy servants, give 
Thy favour, Lord, the light by which we live ! 

My heart, O Lord, with gladness overflowed, 
Nor corn nor wine hath e'er such joy bestowed ; 
I will in peace both lay me down and sleep, 
For Thou alone dost me in safety keep. 

All glory be unto the God of heaven, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Spirit given : 
As was, and is, so evermore shall be, 

God Most High ! all glory unto Thee ! 

Psalm 8. 

Tune 7.—"AUein Gott in der Htih." 

O LORD, how excellent Thy name, 

Thy power through every nation ! 
Thy heavens Thee over all proclaim — 

The heavens Thy habitation. 
Thy foes in scorn their voices raise ; 
From infant tongues there floweth praise 

That all their envy stilleth. 

When to the glorious fields of light 

1 lift my contemplation, — 

The wonders of the starry night, — 

I yield Thee adoration. 
Lord, what is man, that him Thy care 
Should own, — for 'him Thy hands prepare 

The treasures of Thy blessing ? 



All praise, O Father, unto Thee, 

Great Author of creation ! 
The name of Jesus hallow' d be — 

That name which brought salvation : 
Holy Ghost, teach us to raise 
From child-like hearts the voice of praise, 

To Father, Son, and Spirit 



Psalm 16. 

Tune 263.—" Mein Seel" 

PRESERVE me, my God : in Thee 
I place my trust : my Lord Thou art ; 

Thy Name, not my desert, my plea, — 
No gain can I to Thee impart. 

Thy saints to bless shall be my aim ; 

Lord, in Thy saints is my delight : 
No God but Thee my lips shall name, — 

My portion Thou — my stay Thy might. 

I have a goodly heritage ; 

Thee for Thy counsel I will bless : 
Thou to uphold me dost engage; 

Thy constant presence I confess. 

The path of life Thou to mine eyes 
Wilt show : in Thee all joy is found : 

Eternal is the Paradise 

Where all Thy saints with life are crown'd. 

God, Father, Son, and Spirit pure ! 

How blest who Thee for theirs possess ! 
Their bliss for ever shall endure ; 

Thy goodness shall our praise confess, 



Psalm 18. o. v. 

Tune 74.— u Ldbt QotL* 
GOD, my strength and fortitude, 

Of force I must love Thee : 
Thou art my castle and defence, 

In my necessity. 

The Lord descended from above, 
And bow'd the heavens high; 

And underneath His feet lie cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

On cherub and on cherubim 

Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of ail the winds 

Came flying all abroad. 

Unspotted are. the ways of God ; 

His word is purely tried : 
He is a sure defence to such 

As in His word abide. 

Psalm 19. 

Tune 100.—" O Menseh." 
THE heavens their Maker a glorious name, 
The starry hosts His hand proclaim, 

Who them and all upholdeth : 
Day unto day and night to night 
Unveil His glory to our sight : 

Their voice His power unfoldeth. 

His perfect law the soul restores, 
And light upon the simple pours ; 

Light from His precepts floweth : 
His fear the heart doth purify ; 
His word to man eternally 

His truth and justice showeth. 



Beside this heavenly wealth how vain 
Earth's finest gold, earth's richest gain ; 

Here is our purest treasure. 
Nor honey to the taste more sweet 
Can be than this celestial meat, 

The soul's delight and pleasure. 

Thy word brings warning : great reward 
Have all who keep Thy ways, Lord, 

Who all his trespass knoweth ? 
From secret, from presumptuous sin, 
Keep me ; and own each thought within 

That now with praise o'erfloweth. 

Psalm 23. 

Turns 218.— "Herrachaff." 

THE Lord my shepherd is : my need 

His gracious hand supplieth : 
He doth His sheep in mercy lead ; 
On Him my soul relieth. 

For me His care 

The pastures fair 
He of His word provideth : 

By streams o£ peace 

That ne'^r shall cease 
My wearied soul He guideth. 

He doth revive me and restore 

With perfect consolation, 
He on my wounded heart doth pour 
The balm of His salvation. 

Les€ I should stray, 

In the right way 
He for His name doth lead me : 

Though death be near 

I may not fear, 
Then is His help decreed me. 



Thy rod and staff they comfort me ; 

Thou still with me abidest ; 
That Thou art mine my foes shall see ; 
My table Thou providest. 

As oil Thy grace 

Doth cheer my face ; 
My cup with bliss o'erfloweth : 

Through all my days 

Thee will I praise, 
Whose grace all good bestoweth. 

For Thou around my path wilt be 

To crown each day with blessing : 
Then in Thy house may I with Thee 
Abide, Thy name confessing. 

All glory be, 

God, to Thee, 
Great King of earth and heaven ! 

Father, Son, 

And Spirit, one, — 
To Thee our praise be given. 



Psalm 23, o. v. 

Terns 74.—" Lobt OoU: 

MY shepherd is the living Lord, 

I therefore nothing need : 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 

He setteth me to feed. 
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He shall convert and glad my soul, 
And bring my mind in frame 

To walk in paths of righteousness, 
For His most holy name. 



Yea, though I walk the vale of death, 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and staff they comfort me, 

And Thou art with me still. 

And in the presence of my foes 
My table Thou shalt spread : 

Thou wilt fill full my cup, and Thou ' 
Anointed hast my head. 

Through all my life Thy favour is 

So frankly shown to me, 
That in Thy house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

Psalm 24. 

Turns 34.—" Es iat dasHeiL" 
THE earth and all that it contains, 

The world and every nation, 
Are His who on the ocean's plains 

Hath laid the earth's foundation. 
Who shall ascend His holy hill 1 
He who in heart performs His will, 

Clean hands to Him uplifting. 

Nor vanity, nor falsehood he 
Doth love : so God doth own him : 

His shall eternal blessing be; — 
God shall in heaven enthrone him. 

God righteousness to him shall give ; 

Thus all who seek His presence live — 
Who seek Thy God,0 Jacob ! 

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 

Unfold the heavenly dwelling : 
Behold \ the King of glory waits, — 

The King all kings excelling. 
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Who is the King of glory t He 
Before whose face the mighty flee, 
Almighty He in battle ! 

Lift up your heads, eternal gates, 

His glorious Toice obeying : 
Behold, the King of glory waits, 

His heavenly hosts arraying. 
The Lord of hosts, the glorious King, 
Him now again His armies bring 

To His eternal dwelling. 

Psalm 29. 

Turn* 97.—" O Jesu CAritf, wahrS 

GIVE to the Lord, ye mighty kings, 

The glory due to Him alone : 
Him throned above created things, 

The God of strength and glory own. 

The beauty of pure worship bring, 
To crown His holy courts below : 

Revere the voiee of <jk>d, your King .; 
The mighty seas Has terrors know. 

From wave to wave if is thunders roll ; 

The mountain cedars bow their pride ; 
Yet doth His voice His saints console, 

And bid the raging waves subside. 

The Lord upon the flood doth reign ; 

His kingly sway shall never cease : 
His strength will us, His sheep, sustain ; 

The Lord will bless His 'flock with peace. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God of mercy, peace, and love, 

Bring praise, thou HisJieavenly host, 
Ye aunts on earth, ye saints above. 



Psalm 80. 

Tuhb 118.—" Vom Himmdr 

THEE, Lord, I'll praise, who o'er my foes 
Hast raised my head in triumph high, 

And in the midst of all my woes, 
Didst to my prayer with grace reply. 

Lord, but a moment lives Thine ire ; 

Thy smile is life for evermore ; 
Nor in the night shall hope expire, — 

Hope that in faith doth Thee adore. 

In prosperous days my folly said, 

" My mountain stands for ever sure :" 
But Thou in clouds didst veil Thine head ; 

That grief I could not, Lord, endure. 
To Thee, Lord, I made my prayer, — 

I cried, " To my request attend : 
In mercy yet Thy servant spare, 

And to my soul with help descend. " 

Thou gladness hast for mourning giv'n, 
That I my thanks to Thee may raise ; 

To God ascribe, earth and heav'n, 
To Father, Son, and Spirit praise. 

Psalm 34. n. v. 

Tithe 267.— 4t $un danket all." 

THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ, 

O magnify the Lord with me ; 

With me ezalt His name ; 
When in distress to Him I call'd, 

He to my rescue came. 



The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just : 
Deliv'rance 1 He affords to all 

Who on His succour trust. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear : 
Make you His service your delight ; 

Your wants shall be His care. 



Psalm 37. 

Turk 1 84.— " Erzurn." 

GRIEVE not when prosperous guilt prevails ; 

Soon shall the wicked perish : 
The faith that ne'er through envy fails, 

The Lord will surely cherish. 
Rest in the Lord ; in patience wait ; 

From wrath and anger ceasing ; 
God for the meek doth peace create, — 

Peace evermore increasing. 

The Lord delighteth in his way 

Who humbly walks before Him : 
The Lord shall be his constant stay, 

And though he fall, restore him. 
The law of God is in his heart ; 

The Lord will never leave him : 
Mark how he doth in peace depart, — 

Peace doth at last receive him. 

Transgression shall in ruin end : 

The righteous have salvation : 
The Lord their strength doth them defend, 

And save from desolation. 



then to God all praise be giv'n — 
To Father, Son, and Spirit ; 

God, Thy peace on earth — in heav'n, 
Grant us, through Jesu's merit 

Psalm 39. 

Tune 211.— " Herr Qott mein." 

LORD, let me know mine end ; 
Teach me the measure of my days — 

How frail the life we spend — 
How transient are life's brightest rays : 

Mine age as nothing is with Thee ; — 

Man's best estate but vanity, 

Man's life is but a shade : 
They are disquieted in vain : 

Themselves they rich have made, 
And know not whose shall be their gain. 

O Lord, my hope is all in Thee : 

From my transgressions set me free. 

Beneath Thy chastisement 

1 silent stood : Thy stroke remove j 

O Lord, forbear, relent : 
Our nothingness Thy judgments prove, 
As with the moth we waste away ; 
But vanity life's longest day ! 

Lord, hearken to my prayer : 
O Lord, give ear unto my cry : 

O Lord, this pilgrim spare ; 
Renew my strength before I die. 

God, Father, Son, and Spirit, bless 

Our sojourn in this wilderness. 



Psalm 41. 

Tu5B 82.—" NicU so." 

BLEST is he whose pitying eye 
Looks on need and misery : 
In his hour of need the Lord 
Shall his heart with aid reward : 
Him He will with blessing tend > 
Him He will from foes defend. 

On his bed of languishing, 
He to him will comfort bring : 
To the Lord I made my prayer, 
Spare my soul ; in mercy spare : 
Heal my soul, and pardon me ; — 
I confess my sin to Thee. 

Praise to Him whose pity gave 
His own Son our world to save : 
Praise we Him who for us died — 
Jesus, for us crucified : 
Praise we God the Holy Ghost, 
Strength of heaven's angelic host. 



Psalm 42. 

Tunb 38.— "Freu dich. n 

AS the hart the brooks desireth, 
So my spirit thirsts for Thee : 

Lord, to Thee my soul aspireth,< — - 
In Thy blest abode to be. 

Hope in God, my spirit, still ; 

God my lips with praise shall fill. 

Fear not when the waves o'erflow thee ; 

He will loving-kindness show thee. 



With the day He will His blessing 
Give : with evening bring thy song : 

Whilst thou art thy God confessing, 
He His mercies will prolong. 

Why hast Thou forgotten me ? 

Nay, my soul, what grieveth thee ? 

Hope in God, and yet His praises 

Sing, who Thee in sorrow raises. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ! 

Joy in grief, O God, Thou art ; 
Who Thy love, O GodL, inherit, 

Best on Thee in mind and heart. 
Holy Father, love is Thine, 
Ever healing — all divine : 
Jesu ! Thine be adoration 
For Thy Spirit's consolation. 



Psalm 45. 

Tuhb 82.— "Ermunter dich." 

MY heart the King of kings shall praise, 

In beauty all excelling : 
My tongue to His blest Name shall raise 

Her song, His glories telling. 
Of all most fair Thou art : all grace 
Hath on Thy lips a resting place. 

Be Thou by all confessed, 

Of God for ever blessed. 

Most mighty Lord, gird on Thy sword 

With majesty and glory : 
True, meek, and righteous is Thy word ; 

For this shall all adore Thee. 



Thy hand dread terrors shall reveal, 
Till all Thy foes Thine arrows feel ; 

O God ! Thou ever reignest ; 

Thou righteousness maintainest 

O Daughter blest, His chosen bride, 
Incline Thine ear to hear Him : 

All else forget and cast aside : 
He is Thy Lord : revere Him. 

So shall He in thy love rejoice, — 

Thy beauty be His sacred choice. 
Thee, Lord, all generations 
Shall own — Thee, Lord, all nations. 

Psalm 40. 

Tukb 50. — " If err wie. n 

GOD is our refuge, strength, and aid, 

When evil us assaileth : 
Our spirits ne'er shall be dismay d, 

Though earth's foundation faileth : 
Though o'er the hills the waves ascend, 
Though ocean roar, and billows rend 

The mountain-rocks asunder. 

There is a river, whose pure streams 
Through Sion's towers are gliding : 

Where'er those waters roll, are beams 
Of joy around abiding. 

Those beams upon the temple shine 

Of God, whose own abode divine 
Is in the midst of Sion. 

Yea, God shall early Sion aid ; 

The godless vainly rageth : 
God hath His might for us array'd ; 

His voice earth's wrath assuageth. 



Lo ! Jacob's God our refuge stands ! 
Behold the wonders of His hands ! 
On earth, what desolation ! 

He maketh wars through earth to cease, 
The bow — the spear He breaketh : 

" Be still," He saith ; in holy peace 
Learn that the Lord awaketh 

To show Himself a God indeed. 

The Lord of hosts in all our need, 
Immanuel is our refuge. 



Psalm 48. 

Tune 100.—" Menachr 

GREAT is the Lord ; let us raise 
To Him within His city praise, 

Upon His holy mountain : 
How beautiful is Sion's hill ! 
The city which Himself doth fill — 

Of power the only fountain ! 

God in the midst of her is known, 
Her refuge His eternal throne ; 

Her kingly foes shall wonder : 
In trouble they shall haste away, 
The winds their ships in wild dismay 

Shall break with storms of thunder. 

As we have heard, so we have seen 
How God His Sion's strength hath been, 

To stablish her foundations. 
Lord, of Thy loving-kindness we 
Have thought within Thy house : to Thee 

Be praise from farthest nations. 



Thy hand is full of righteousness ; 

Thee, Judah's joyful daughters bless, i 

Thy righteous acts adoring : fo, 

Mark Sion's bulwarks ; tell her towers, ^ ,( 

For Sion's God and Guide is ours, i^ 

Our life in death restoring. 

Psalm 50. 

Tuhe 330.—" Zvletzr %\ 

THE mighty God, the Lord from heaven hat^ 

spoken ; Hou 

From north to south His voice declares 

Him nigh : Uys 

With tempest pour'd around and fire on hit^c 

Lo ! He hath come ; He hath His sile^^ 

broken! " 0l 
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« My saints," God saith, "shall gather'd stanl^ 

before Me, iua 

Who cov'nanted with Me by sacrifice ; mc 

Declare My righteousness, ye starry skies, Dei 

Whilst man too late would fain My own restonT) 

Me. Th 

Nought is to Me your manifold oblation ; ? 

In vain your herds for sacrifice ye bring, 
Whatever breathes is Mine, of all the King 

That lives and moves throughout the wide 
creation. 

My service is the heart's sincere thanksgiving, 
The prayers and vows that from the heart 

ascend ; 
He honours Me whose praise doth Me attend ; 

Him will I save who unto Me is living." 



Psalm 51. 

Trrcuc 179.— "Erbarm. n 
HAVE mercy, Lord God, on me, 

Thou in mercy infinite ! 
From my transgressions set me free, 

Whose sins are ever in my sight. 
Hy guilt with sorrow I confess ; 

Against Thee only is my sin : 
Rfren Thou shalt judge unrighteousness 

My soul shall speak Thee just within. 

urn from my. sins Thy face away ; 
.Blot out all mine iniquities : 
ake in me a clean heart, I pray ; 
"Renew my soul, and bid me rise, 
n cast me not away from Thee ; 
Take not Thine Holy Spirit hence : 
ay joyful help oh may I see, 
And rest on Thee in confidence. 

If me Thou dost no sacrifice 

Demand, or Thine were all my store : 
fo Thee my broken spirit cries ; 

Thee doth my contrite heart implore. 
Despise not, Lord, this offering, 

But in Thy grace my prayers receive ; 
So praise to Thee my tongue shall bring, 

And bid the world Thy word believe. 

Psalm 61. 

Tune 221.— a Herzlhh vertratu n 
IN sorrow and in grief, Lord, 

To Thee I raise my prayer ; 
To Thee I cry when gathering clouds 

Would bid my faith despair. 



Thy pity when the whelming waves 

Of trouble round me roll, 
Doth on the everlasting Rock 

Secure my trembling soul. 

Thou art my rock; Lord, in Thee 

I safely shall abide ; 
Thy wings shall shield from every foe, 

And in all danger hide. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Let all their praises bring ; 
One God of might and majesty, 

Our great, our glorious King. 

Psalm 63, 

Tuirc 257.— " Main HerzT 
MY soul my God desireth ; 

I early seek for Thee; 
To Thee my heart aspireth, 

Nought else can comfort me. 
Around is spread a desert land, 
No springs to quench my thirst at hand. 

I would Thy power and glory 

Behold as heretofore, 
When I have come before Thee 

Thy goodness to adore. 
Thou whose love is life to me, 
My lips shall still be praising Thee. 

When I in meditation 

With Thee converse by night, 

With praise and exultation 
I will in Thee delight 

Since I have known Thy help divine, 

Beneath Thy wings I will recline. 



Let earth, let all creation, 

To God all glory bring ; 
My soul, with adoration 

Proclaim thy God and King. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
ransom' d earth ! heavenly host ! 

Psalm 65. 

Tuke 253.— "Man kr&ntr 
THEE, God, in Sion praise attendeth ; 

The vow shall be perform'd to Thee : 
To all Thy pity condescendeth : 

All flesh shall to Thy mercy flee. 
My sin my wearied heart oppresseth, 

But Thou wilt full remission give. 
His soul indeed Thy favour blesseth 

Whom Thou dost choose with Thee to live. 

Yea, in Thy house he ever dwelleth ; 

There shall our souls be satisfied : 
O God, Thy power, that all excelleth, 

For our deliverance will provide. 
The isles and earth's remotest nations 

Shall place their confidence in Thee. 
Thy strength the mountains' strong founda- 
tions 

Doth fix, and still the raging sea. 

To God the Father, praise and blessing 

Be given by all on earth, above ; 
We praise Thee, Son of God, confessing 

Thy great, Thy undeserved love. 
Holy Ghost, who in our sadness 

Dost holy consolation bring, 
Inspire our hearts with heavenly gladness, 

To praise our Triune God and King. 



Psalm 66. 

Ttob 114— ^W<uSManp 

BE joyful, all ye nations ; 

In God rejoice ; make His praise glorious ; 

Ascribe all honour to His name : 
Say to God, How dread Thy wonders ! 
Thy foes shall own Thy power almighty ; 
The earth shall sing to Thy great name. 
The seas their God obey, 
And make His people way ; 
Lo ! rejoicing 
In God their King, 
Through waves they go ! 
No end shall His domimon know. 

Though with trials Thou surround us, 
Thy hand the flame, the wave restraineth, 
And safely guides Thy children, through : 

1 will, with thanksgiving, bending 
Before Thee, pay my vows : hear me, 

Ye saints ; His deeds of love review. 
The Lord with prayer I sought : 
To Him my praise I brought : 
He hath heard me : 
Blest be His name, 
Who ne'er away 
Doth turn when I His mercy pray. 

Psalm 67. 

Tuira 159.— "2>er Herr mem LickL" 
MAY God be merciful to us, and bless us, 

And cause His glorious face on us to shine ; 
may His holy light henceforth possess us, 

And all the nations know the way divine. 



Let all the people. our God, praise Thee ; 

let them all be glad and sing Thy praise ; 
For Thou the righteous King of all shalt be : 

God, Thy name let all the people praise. 

Then shall the earth her increase yield adoring, 

And God our God shall us His people bless; % 
God shall bless us, and all the earth imploring 

His name, shall fear Him, and His might confess. 
Now glory to the Father, and the Son, 

And to the Holy Ghost, by all be given, — 
One God, in power and glory ever one ; 

Praise God, His saints on earth, His hosts in 
heaven. 

Psalm 68. 

Tune 85.— "Nunfreut. n 

LET God arise, and let His foes 

Be scattered before Him ; 
Let all on Him with joy repose 

Who holily adore Him. 
Before the Lord let them rejoice, 
And in His praise lift up their voice, 

Who rideth on the heavens. 

When Thou, God, Thy flock didst guide, 

Earth shook at Thy descending, 
As Thou on Sinai didst abide, 

The rocks beneath Thee rending. 
Thou, Lord, didst send a plenteous rain, 
And so Thine heritage sustain, 

Their weariness refreshing. 

Thou hast gone up, God, on high, 

With angel-hosts attending ; 
Thou captive led'st captivity, 

To heaven's high throne ascending. 



Thou hast received gifts for men, 
That God might dwell with them again, 
E'en with our race rebellious. 

Blest be the Lord for all His love, 

The God of our salvation : 
He daily blesseth from above 

His own — His ransom'd nation. 
God, Father, Son, and Spirit, bless, 
One God of power and holiness : — 

Eternal be our praises. 

Psalm 72. 

Tunb 143.— "Auf, aufmein Gelst" 

WITH righteousness, Lord, be His kingdom 

blessed 
Who by Thy promise is of all possessed : 
The Son shall rule the world with righteous- 
ness. 
The children of the needy He defendeth; 
He to the helpless His salvation sendeth ; 
While sun and moon endure, Him all shall 
bless. 

As gentle drops of rain, our King descendeth ; 
Abundant peace His righteous reign attendeth : 

He shall dominion have from sea to sea ; 
The desert tribes afar shall bow before Him ; 
His foes shall perish; princes shall adore Him ; 

All kings, all nations, shall His servants be. 

Psalm 84. 

Turns 319.—" Wie lieblich." 
HOW lovely is Thy dwelling-place, 

Lord of hosts, on high ! 
My heart's desire to Thee, my God, 

God of life ! doth fly. 



My soul for Thine abode so blest 
Doth long : there seeks my spirit rest. 
Who in Thy sanctuary dwell 
Shall evermore Thy praises toll.. 

How blest is he whose strength Thou art ! 

He firmly keeps Thy way : 
Him passing through this vale of tears 

Thy comfort still shall stay. 
From strength to strength he shall procee' I 
His feet Thou wilt to Sion lead, 
There to behold, God, Thy face,— 
There to enjoy Thy endless grace. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God ! Thy praise we sing : 
Yea, everlasting be the praise 

Of our Almighty King. 
Here, in Thy earthly dwelling-place, 
Would we Thy wondrous mercies trace : 
But oh, prepare Thy flock to be 
In heaven for evermore with Thee. 

Psalm 85. 

Tune 218.—" Uerr Setoff." 
THOU to Thy land hast gracious been ; 

Thou Jacob hast restored : 
Thy captive people, Lord, have seen 

The aid which they implored. 
Thou hast forgiven their trespasses, 

And cover'd their transgression : 
Thy hand doth pour dread wrath no more, 

Nor leave them to oppression. 

Lord, shall Thine anger treasured be 
For every generation 1 



I 



Nor we again Thy favour see 

With holy exultation % 
Show us Thy mercy : grant, we pray, 

Lord God, Thy salvation : 
He will speak peace : and sin shall cease 

In us His habitation. 

See Truth and Mercy one again, — 

Peace, Righteousness in union ; 
Truth from the earth doth rise and reign j 

Heaven holds with earth communion. 
The Lord to us all good shall give ; 

The earth her fruits shall render : 
Lo ! Righteousness His path shall bless 

Who comes our great Defender. 

Psalm 90.* 

• 

Tithe 177.—" Bin Wurmlein ;" or, 
Tiwe 471.—" V. Tucker." 

LORD, Thou hast been Thy people's rest, 

Through all their generations : 
Tl\eir refuge when by dangers prest, 

Their hope in tribulations. 
Thou, ere the mountains sprang to birth, 
Or ever Thou hadst form'd the earth, 

Art God from everlasting. 

The sons of men return to clay 
When Thou the word hast spoken, 

As with a torrent borne away — 
Gone like a dream when broken. 

A thousand years are in Thy sight 

But as the passing hours of night, 
Or yesterday departed. 

* Prom James Montgomery's u Songs of Sion." 



Lord, teach us so to mark our days 
That we may prize them duly. 

So guide our feet in wisdom's ways 
That we may love Thee truly. 

Return, Lord : our griefs behold, 

And with Thy goodness, as of old, 
O satisfy us early. 

Psalm 91. 

Tote 75.— " Mocha mitr 
HE that within the secret place 

Of God most High abideth, 
Beneath His wings of power and grace 

Him the Almighty hideth. 
God is my refuge, my defence, — 
His name my stay, my confidence. 

Since thou the Lord thy confidence 

Hast made, and habitation, 
Thou shalt not fear the pestilence, 

And noon-day desolation. 
"Who loveth Me, saith God, I will 
Be with him in all time of ill. 

Since he My holy name hath known, 

And made his supplication, 
I will his heart's petition own, 

And show him My salvation. 
O Father, Son, and Spirit blest, 
One God ! be Thou our constant rest. 

PSALM 93. 

Tune 288.—'* O meine seel." 
THE Lord doth reign,with majesty surrounded 
And clad with strength : His hand the world 
hath founded ; 
Its strong foundations by His power abide: 
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God ! of old Thy throne Thou hast main- 
tained; 
From everlasting Thou, God ! hast reign&d : 
In vain the swelling waves Thy voice defied. 

The seas lift up their waves in wild commotion : 
Thy voice is mightier than the waves of ocean, 

Yea, than the many voices of the sea : 
Thy Word is very sure : who would before 

Thee 
Stand in Thy house, must holily adore Thee : 

Father ! Son ! and Spirit ! hallow'd be. 

Psalm 95. 

Turns 83. — " Erachienen tot." 

COME with praise before the Lord ; 

The rock of our salvation praise : 
be His- name with thanks adored ; 

To Him your joyful voices raise. 

Hallelujah ! 

A God and King most great is He : 
The depths of earth are in His hand : 

The mountain-heights are His : — the sea 
Is His : He made the sea and land. 

Hallelujah ! 

Let us bow down and Him adore, 

And kneel before our Maker's throne ; 

He is our God for evermore : 
He for His people us doth own. 

Hallelujah ! 

To-day if ye My voice will hear, 
O harden not your hearts, as those 

Who in the desert saw Me near, 
Yet in distrust against Me rose. 

Hallelujah ! 



O Father, Son, and Spirit blest ! 

To Thee our God all praise we bring : 
Prepare us for Thy promised rest, 

There to adore our God and King. 

Hallelujah ! 

Psalm 100. 

Tuhb 46.—" fferr Gott dick lobenr 

ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 

Him serve with fear : His praise forth-tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock : He doth us feed, 

And for His sheep He doth us take. 

Oh enter then His gates with praise j 
Approach with joy His courts unto : 

Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good ; 

His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 

Psalm 103. 

Tusb 89.— " Nun lob." 

BLESS thou the Lord, my spirit ; 
My soul and body praise His name : 

Bless thou the Lord, my spirit ; 
His bounteous acts, my soul, proclaim, 



Who all Thy sins forgiveth, 

From sickness thee doth raise, 
Redeems thee from destruction, 

With mercy crowns thy days : 
Thy mouth with good supplieth, 

And still reneweth thee : 
God, Thy name be blessdd 

For evermore by me. 

He executeth judgment 
For all that are with wrong opprest : 

His ways, His acts He showSd 
To Israel, His flock most blest. 
The Lord in grace and mercy 

Aboundeth evermore : 
He chideth not for ever, 

Nor keepeth wrath in store. 
Not after our transgressions 

Doth He our guilt chastise ; 
Nor visit by the measure 

Of our iniquities. 

High as the heavens above us, 
So high do we His mercies prove : 

Far as the bounds of ocean 
Doth God our sins from us remove. 
He to all them that fear Him 

A father's pity sfcows : 
How we from earth were taken, — 

How weak our frame, He knows. 
Man as the grass doth wither, 

And as the flower decay : 
His mercy is for ever, — 

Our children's strength and stay. 



His covenant who keepeth, 
Shall find His mercy ever sure : 
His throne is set in heaven ; 
His kingdom ever shall endure. 
Bless ye the Lord, His angels, 

Ye who in strength excel : 
Heaven's hosts His word obeying, 

Your Maker's praises tell. 
Throughout His wide dominions 

His works shall bless His name : 
God, Father, Son, and Spirit, 

Thee shall my praise proclaim. 

Psalm 104. 

Tuhb 292.—" Pra«, Lobr , 
PRAISE God, my soul : O God, most great 

Art Thou, in majesty arrayed : 
The glorious light Thy robe of state, 

The heavens are by Thy hand displayed. 
His chamber-beams are in the waters laid : 
He hath the rolling clouds His chariot made. 

He on the winged winds His way 
Prepareth : angels go before Him : 

As flames of fire they swift obey 
His word, and ever so adore Him. 

He the foundations of the earth hath laid : 

He spake : the waters heard : the sea obey'd. 

I to the Lord will ever sing, 

And sweet shall be my meditation ; 

I will be glad in God my King ; 
His foes shall come to desolation. 

Thee, Lord, my soul shall bless : let all praise 
Thee: 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, glory be. 



Psalm 1 10. 

Tone 247.—' Lobet den Herrn." 

THE Lord unto my Lord thus said, 
Rule Thou of right enthroned, 

Till, all Thy foes Thy footstool made, 
Thou by the earth art owndd. 

The Lord from Sion forth shall send 

Thy sceptre, till to Thee shall bend 
The foes that gather round Thee. 

Thy people in Thy day of might 

Shall willingly confess Thee : 
They, numerous as at morning light 

The drops of dew, shall bless Thee. 
In holiness array'd shall they, 
With strength of youth their King obey;- 

'Their King a Priest for ever. 

The Lord in His great wrath shall bring 

On princes desolation : 
He shall destroy each idol-king, 

. And visit every nation. 
He shall, on His victorious way, 
Drink of the brook, then rise to sway 

The earth and heaven for ever. 

Psalm 111. 

Tunb 329.—" Zu dirich." 
PRAISE the Lord with exultation : 

All my soul shall praise His name : 
I will in the congregation 

Of His saints His praise proclaim. 
Great are all His works, and sought 
- By His saints for meditation : 

On His works their inmost thought 
^ests in grateful contemplation. 



Evermore His work abideth 

Judgment all and verity : 
All His hand securely guideth 

To effect His sure decree. 

He hath full redemption sent ; 
He His covenant hath fulfilled : 

He His name most excellent 
To advance o'er all hath willSd. 

Holy Father ! ever blessed ! 

H allowed be o'er all Thy name : 
Holy Lord ! our Lord confessed, 

We Thy love to us proclaim. 

Holy Spirit ! praise be Thine, — 
Gift of Him who brought salvation : 

Dwell in us, Light Divine ! 
Sanctify our adoration. 



Psalm 113. 

Tumi 100.—" O Menach." 

YE who in His service raise 

Your hands, unto the Lord bring praise : 

Praise to His name be given : 
From this time forth for evermore — 
From east to west His name adore, — 

The Lord of earth and heaven ! 

Above all nations God on high 
Doth reign : above the starry sky 

His glory far extendeth : 
Whom to the Lord will ye compare ? 
To make the heaven — the earth His care, 

Uis goodness condescondeth. 
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He setteth up the poor on high : 
The needy from their misery 

His gracious hand restoreth : 
He with the princes setteth them ; 
His hands prepare the diadem : 

Joy on the heart He poureth. 

The desolate His aid implore ; 

Oh then the Lord with praise adore : 

Praise to His name be given. 
Let earth, let heaven's angelic host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God of earth and heaven. 

Psalm 116. 

Tune 165.—" Dea Herren." 
I LOVE the Lord, for He hath heard my cry ; 
The pains of death my sorrowing heart sur- 
rounded ; 
On every side the waves of woe resounded : 
Then did I raise my voice to God on high. 

Deliver Thou my soul, Lord, I pray : 

How gracious is the Lord ! He mercy 

showeth : 
Upon the simple He His help bestoweth, 

Return to Him, my soul, thy rest alway. 

For all Thy goodness, Lord, what shall I bring ? 

Thy cup I take, the pledge of my salvation ; 

And unto Thee direct my supplication ; 
And in Thy courts praise Thee, my heavenly 
King. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, give 

Your thankful praise, your joyful adoration ; 
ye His purchased flock, His holy nation, 

To God henceforth, to God your Saviour live. 



Psalm 119, beth, n.v. 

Tuhi 90.— "Nunsich." 
HOW shall the young preserve their way 

From all pollution free ] 
By making still their course of life 

With Thy commands agree. 

Safe in my heart and closely hid, 

Thy word my treasure lies, 
To succour me with timely aid 

When sinful thoughts arise. 

Secured by that, my grateful soul 

Shall ever bless Thy name : 
O teach me, then, by Thy just laws 

My future life to frame. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

All praise for ever bring ; — 
One God o'er all for ever blest, 

Our gracious God and King. 

Psalm 130. 

Tuhb 14.— " Au8 titfer; " or, Tuhk 50.—" Herr twe." 

OUT of the depths to Thee I cried ; 

Lord, hear my supplication : 
Who may Thy searching light abide 1 

Thy day of visitation % 
If Thou to judgment rise, we fail ; 
But mercy doth with Thee prevail, 

And so shalt Thou be feared 

My spirit waits : — Lord, mine eyes 

Long for Thy consolation, 
As those who watch'd the morning's rise 

For timely adoration. 



Let Israel in Him confide 
Who full redemption doth provide ; — 
The Lord from sin redeemeth. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
For mercy we implore Thee : 

O God ! we with the heavenly host, 
For all Thy love, adore Thee. 

Thou hast for us redemption found ; 

r rhou dost our path with light surround : 
Thy word our hope abideth. 



Psalm 133. o.v. alt. 

Tuhb 232.—" lch singer 

BEHOLD how good a thing it is, 

How fair and blest to see 
Brethren together fast to hold 

The bond of amity. 

As when the lower ground doth drink 

The dew of Hermon's hill, 
And Sion with her silver drops 

The fields with fruit doth fill : 

E'en so the Lord doth pour on them 

His blessings manifold, 
Whose hearts and minds without all guile 

This knot do keep and hold. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

All power and glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall endure 

To all eternity. 



Psalm 139. n.v. 

Tujtb 185.— « Ea geW 
THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down : 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys! — 
My public haunts and private ways : 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent, — 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

Surrounded by Thy power I stand ; 
On every side I find Thy hand : 
Oh skill for human search too high — 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, angelic host : 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 148. 

Tukb 45.—" Herr Clirist:* 

PRAISE ye the Lord, heavens ; 

O praise Him in the height : 
Praise ye the Lord, His angels, — 

Sun, moon, and stars of light ! 
heaven of heavens, praise Him ! 
Ye clouds of waters, praise Him, 

All form'd by His command. 

O praise Him, earth and ocean : 
O praise Him, fire and hail ; — 

Snow, vapours, winds, fulfilling 
His word that cannot fail. 



Ye hills and mountains, praise Him 
Ye trees and forests, praise Him : 
Kings, princes, Him adore. 

Youth, in thy beauty, praise Him : 

Ye aged, Him confess : 
And children too may praise Him, 

His name their praise shall bless. 
His name alone excelleth : 
He in His glory dwelleth. 

His saints shall give Him praise. 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, 

God over all, be given 
The praise of all creation — 

The praise of earth and heaven. 
The Father's name be praised ; 
The Son our Lord be praisdd ; 

And Thou, Holy Ghost ! 

Psalm 149. n.v. 

Tunb— Hanover. 

O PRAISE ye the Lord ; 

Prepare your glad voice 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing. 
In God our Creator 

Let Israel rejoice, 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 

With glory adorn'd 

His people shall sing 
To God, who their heads 

With safety doth shield : 



Such honour and triumph 
His favour shall bring : 

O therefore for ever 
All praise to Him yield. 

By angels in heaven 

Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addrest 
To God, three in person, 

One God ever blest ; 
As it hath been, now is, 

And alway shall be. 

Psalm 150. 

Tune 248.—" Lobt den Hemn." 

PRAISE God in His holiness : 
In His house His praise confess ; 
In His heavens adore His name : 
All His mighty acts proclaim. 

Be His name with praises crown'd, 
For His greatness knows no bound : 
Now with every tuneful string 
Unto Him your praises bring. 

Whatsoe'er hath breath shall raise 
To the Lord the voice of praise : 
Praise we, with the heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



HYMNS. 



i. 

MORNING. 

1. 

Tuhb 167.-—" Die helle Sonn;" or, Tune 113. 

AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Awake ; lift up thyBel£ my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High thanks to their Almighty King. 

Glory to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh'd me while. I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

Direct, control, suggest this day, 

All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers with all their might 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below : 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



2. 

Tukb 118.—" Von Hvn^mdr 
O THOU most Holy Trinity, 
O Unity extoll'd on high, 
God, Father, Son, and Spirit ! spread 
Thy gracious presence round my head. 

The Father's grace look down on me ; 
The Son's sure word my comfort be ; 
The Holy Ghost's bright beams divine, 
Upon my inmost darkness shine. 

My Maker ! to Thy might I flee ; 
O my Redeemer ! set me free : 
Blest Comforter, no more depart, 
But with Thy gifts adorn my heart. 

Lord, bless and keep my soul this day ; 
Lord, with Thy light direct my way : 
Lord, may Thy face upon me shine, 
And ever may Thy peace be mine. 

3. 

Tonb 41.—" OoU des Himmelsr 

GOD, who heaven and earth upholdest, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Who the day and night unfoldest, 
Ruler of the heavenly host, 

Who creation dost command, 

Kept by Thine Almighty hand ; 

Praise to Thee my soul shall render, 
Who this night hast guarded me ; 

My omnipotent defender, 

Who from ill dost set me free : 

Free from danger, anguish, woe ; 

Free from the infernal foe. 



Let the night of my transgression 
With night's darkness pass away ; 

Whilst of sin I make confession, 
Let Thy wounds my grief allay. 

Lord, in them my burden'd mind 

Can its only refuge find. 

Let my life and conversation 

Be directed by Thy word : 
Lord, Thy constant preservation 

Through the day to me afford : 
Nowhere but alone in Thee, 
From all harm can I be free. 

4. 

Tuhb 81.—" Morgtnglanz." 

LIGHT of heaven's eternal day ! 

Light of light from everlasting ! 
With the morn oh be Thy ray 

Brightness o'er our pathway casting ; 
And disperse, Lord, our night, 
By Thy might 

Let Thy gracious morning dew 
Fall upon the wearied spirit ; 

So life's parched field renew ; 
So may we sweet rest inherit : 

Thy refreshing on us pour 
Evermore. 

Grant that with Thy love's pure fire, 
Coldness from our hearts be taken ; 

Heart and mind do Thou inspire ; 
With the dawn our souls awaken, 

That we, ere our end shall be, 
Rise with Thee. 



O Thou Day-spring from on high * 

At the last to us be given, 
Raised again no more to die, 

Far from grief with Thee in heaven, 
There to tread the paths of light, 
Ever bright. 

Thither guide us, Thou our light, 
Sun of grace ! with glory beaming ! 

Give that land unto our sight, — 

Land with sweetest pleasures streaming, 

Where the joy that fills our eyes 
Never dies* 



II. 
EVENING. 

5. 

Tuhb 245.—" Lob sei; n or, Tumb 131. 

GLORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 



Oh let my. soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, — 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below : 
Praise Him above, angelic host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

6. 

Tuhb 22.—" Der lichen." 
MY praise again I offer Thee ; 
Scorn not my poor oblation : 
My heart, Lord, would ever be 
Thy peaceful habitation. 
Lord, take my all for Thine, 
And on the offering shine. 
O Jesu ! Thou my soul's best friend ! 
My heart's desires Thy praise intend. 

The day with Thee I fain would end ; 

Thou, Lord, my soul sustainest : 
To Thee I now my soul commend, 
Who my best good ordainest. 
With Thee, no ill I fear, 
Though Death himself be near : 
For who with Jesus goes to rest, 
Shall rise with joy, in Jesus blest. 

7. 

Tuhb 59.—" In dich. n 
TO Father, Son, and Spirit praise 
My soul for every good shall raise : 
Yet, what is the thanksgiving 
Of me a child, 
With sin denied, 
In woe and weakness living ? 



Yet Thou for me great things hast done, 
And with a Father's love dost own : 
Thou to my prayer descendest. 
Thou, Lord, as Thine, 
Myself and mine 
Suppliest and defendest. 

Lord, what I am or e'er shall be, — 
The soul with which I think on Thee,- - 
A mind Thy peace possessing, 
My every power 
Unto this hour 

Is of Thy gift and blessing. 

• 

According to Thy love and might, 

Defend and shelter me this night : 

O be my sins forgiven. 

And when to death 

I yield my breath, 

Grant me Thy love in heaven. 

.8. 

Tukb 24.—" Der Tag ist kin." 
O GRACIOUS Father, who the day hast given, 
That in it we might onward press to heaven, 
Hear us, Thy sinful children, who from Thee 
So oft have turn'd, yet to Thy mercy flee. 

O Son of God, true light our day adorning, 
Whose beams prepare for us th' eternal 
morning, 

Take not away Thy light, our hope divine ; 

By day, by night, upon our spirits shine. 

O Holy Ghost, abide our consolation, 
When all around is gloom and tribulation : 
The night of sorrow soon shall disappear, 
If but Thy light our mourning spirits ch 



O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, most blessed, 
One glorious God by all our hearts confessed, 
Lead us to Thee thro' life's uncertain way, 
Thro' this world's night to Thy eternal day. 

9. 

Tune 248 " Lobt den £ferren. w 

NOW to Christ our life and light, 
Who hath made the day and night, 
Let our grateful praise ascend ; — 
May our praises never end. 

Thou who mad'st the grave Thy bed, 
May our sins in Thee be dead : 
May we rise for Thee to live, 
Who dost life celestial give. 

Thou who shalt again descend 
Suddenly the earth to rend, 
Suffer not our souls to be 
Unprepared to welcome Thee. 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Ghost, in glory one, 

God most blest, with gracious eyes 

Own our evening sacrifice. 

10. 

Tuhm 25.—" Die Nadu." 

NIGHT'S shadows falling men to rest are 

calling; 
Rest we, possessing heavenlypeace and blessing ; 
This we implore Thee, falling down before Thee, 
Great King of Glory ! 



Saviour, hear us; Son of God, be near us : 
Thine angels send us : let Thy love attend us : 
He nothing feareth whom Thy presence 
cheereth ; 

Light his path cleareth. 

Be near relieving all who now are grieving 
Thy visitation be our consolation : 
O hear the sighing of the faint and dying : 
Lord, hear our crying. 

Thou ever livest : endless life Thou givest : 
Thou watch art keeping o'er Thy faithful 

sleeping : 
In Thy clear shining they are now reclining, 
All care resigning. 

O Lord of glory, praise we and adore Thee, — 
Thee for us given, our true Rest from heaven : 
Rest, peace, and blessing, we are now possessing, 
Thy name confessing. 



III. 
THE LORD'S DAY. 

11. 

Tmte 33.—*' Erschienen i&t" 

THIS is the day of holy rest ; 
This is the day the Lord hath blest : 
Away our cares, our griefs away : 
Seek we our God upon His day. 

Hallelujah ! 



On bended knee let all adore ; 
Let all, the Lord Most High implore : 
This is His house, His resting-place — 
The sanctuary of His grace. 

Hallelujah ." 

Praise for His rising from the dead, 
Before whose face all ill hath fled : 
Now bounteous grace our hearts doth cheer 
In every time of grief and fear. 

Hallelujah ! 

Then let us celebrate with praise 
And Christian joy this day of days, 
And with our lips our tribute pay, 
And from the heart rejoicing say, 

Hallelujah ! 



12. 

Tune 48.— " Herr Jem Christ dick zu uns wend." 

LORD JESU, to our prayer attend ; 
To us Thy Holy Spirit send 
In love and grace with us t' abide, 
Through all the way cf truth our guide. 

Lord, open Thou our mouths in praise ; 
Our hearts to true devotion raise : 
Our faith increase : our spirits frame 
To clearer knowledge of Thy name ; 

Till we above with angels sing, 
Holy, thrice holy is our King ; 
Whilst Thou Thyself dost fill our sight 
In endless joy and heavenly light. 



Unto the Father, and the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, in glory one — 
Unto the blessed Trinity, 
All thanks and praise for ever be. 



13. 

Tune 234.—" Jesaia dem." 

UNTO the seer Isaiah it was given 
In spirit to behold the Lord of heaven 
Enthroned on high in. beams of light most clear : 
FilTd with His train His temple doth appear : 
Two seraphim are standing near His face ; 
Six wings each glorious form with beuuty grace ; 
O'er their bright countenance with twain they 

pour 
A shade ; with twain their feet they cover o'er ; 
On other twain upborne, abroad they fly, 
And in responses raise their lofty cry, 

Holy is God the Lord of Sabaoth ! 

Holy is God the Lord of Sabaoth ! 

Holy is God the Lord of Sabaoth ! 
Behold ! His glory the whole world doth fill,. 
The beams and threshold tremble at the sound, 
Whilst clouds and smoke enwrap His house 
around. 

14. 

Tuna 242.—" Kyrie Qour 

LORD God the Father for evermore ! 
We Thy wondrous grace adore ; 
We confess Thy power, all worlds upholding. 
Have mercy, Lord : have mercy, Lord. 

D 



Christ, our Hope alone, 

Who with Thy blood didst for us atone, 

Jesu! Son of God! 
Our Redeemer ! our Advocate on high ! 
Lord, to Thee alone in our need we cry, 

Have mercy, Lord : have mercy, Lord. 

Holy Lord ! God the Holy Ghost ! 
Who of life and light the fountain art, 
With faith sustain our heart, 
That at the last we hence in peace depart. 

Have mercy, Lord : have mercy, Lord. 

15. 

*Tiwk 128.—" Wir glauben.** 

WE all one only God believe, 
Maker of the earth and heaven : 

He doth for children us receive ; 
He Himself to us hath given. 

He our spirits ever tendeth ; 

Soul and "body He defendeth. 

He all jadverse power restraineth, 

That,no evil o'er us reigneth : 

He cares for us and guards us still, 

And all events hang on His will. 

And Jesus Christ our faith doth own, 
Lord, and Son of God confessed, — 

Eternal on the Father's throne, 
In like power and glory blessed. 

By Him for us, else forsaken, 

Flesh was of the Virgin taken : 

Him the Holy Ghost conceived 

As her faith the word believed : 

Upon the cross for us He died, 
And rose for ever to abide. 



We in the Holy Ghost believe, 

With the Son and Father reigning ; 

Support from Him the weak receive, 
Brightest gifts of Him obtaining. 

All Christ's flock on earth in union 

Of one mind preserve communion : 

Here their sins are all forgiven ; 

Soon their flesh shall rise to heaven. 

Our sorrows past there waits on high 

For us life in eternity. 

16. 

Tune 68.—" Komm GoU. u 
COME, Holy Ghost ! to us descend ; 

The hearts which Thou hast form'd inspire ; 
Pure spring of joy, that knows no end, 

Light of love's celestial fire ! 

Thou art the Comforter divine, — 
The perfect gift of God Most High ; 

Lord, in our hearts arise and shine ; 
With true life our souls supply. 

Renew our strength with holy might ; 

Come down and scatter all our foes : 
Guide us, uncreated Light, 

Give from all our toil repose. 

Reveal the Father and the Son ; 

Thyself within us manifest : 
O Father, Son, and Spirit, One — 

Thee we praise, God ever blest ! 

17. 

Tune 69.— " Komm HeUiger." 
BLEST Comforter ! come ; — Lord our God ! 
And pour Thy gifts of grace abroad ; 
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Thy faithful people fill with blessing, 
Love's fire their hearts possessing. 
Lord, Thou by Thy heavenly light 
Dost gather and in faith unite 
Through all the world a holy nation, 
To sing to Thee with exultation, 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

Holiest Light !— Rock ador'd ! 
Give us Thy Light, Thy living word, 
To God Himself our spirits leading, — 

With Him as children pleading. 
From error, Lord, our souls defend, 
That they on Christ alone attend, 
In Him with faith unfeign'd abiding, — 
In Him with all their might confiding. 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

Holiest Fire ! — source of rest ! 
Grant that with joy and hope possest, 
And in Thy service kept for ever, 

Nought us from Thee may sever : 
Lord, may Thy power prepare each heart ; 
To our weak nature strength impart, 
That we may, firmly here contending, 
To Thee be daily hence ascending. 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

18. 

Tune 83.—" Nun bitten." 
NOW pray we all God the Comforter 
Into every heart true faith to pour, 
And that He defend us. 
Yea, till death tend us, 
When for heaven we leave this world of sorrow. 
Have mercy, Lord. 



Shine into us, O most holy Light, 
That we Jesus Christ may know aright, 

Stay'd on Him for ever, 

Our only Saviour, 
Who to our true home again hath brought us. 
Have mercy, Lord. 

Spirit of love ! now our spirits bless ; 
Them with Thy own heavenly fire possess; 

That in heart uniting, 

In peace delighting, 
We may henceforth all be one in spirit. 
Have mercy, Lord. 

Our highest comfort in all distress ! 

O let nought with fear our hearts oppress : 

Give us strength unfailing, 

O'er fear prevailing, 
When th' accusing foe would overwhelm us. 
Have mercy, Lord. 

19. 

Tune 71.—" Liebster." 
GRACIOUS Jesu! we are here, 

On Thy word and Thee attending ; 
To our minds, Lord, be near, 

All to Thy instruction bending : 
To our hearts oh be it given, 
Hence to rise to Thee in heaven. 

All our knowledge, mind, and will 
Darkness everywhere enfoldeth, 

Till our minds Thy Spirit fill, 
And the eye Thy light beholdeth, 

Each good thought and inclination 

Comes of Thy sole inspiration. 



Light of light ! Thou Word Divine ! 

Here prepare us to adore Thee : 
Heart, and mouth, and ear incline : 

Bless us, Lord, whilst we implore Thee. 
Whilst our praise is Thee confessing, 
Lord Jesu ! grant Thy blessing. 

20. 

Turns 105. — " Seelenbrdutigam." 

LORD, our eyes unseal ; 

To our minds reveal 
All that glorious hidden treasure, 
Grace and mercy without measure, 

Which in Thy good word 

For our need is stor'd. 

Holy Ghost ! arise 

On our darken' d eyes; 
Now to Christ our Saviour lead us : 
Jesu ! in Thy pastures feed us : 

With Thy word may we 

Ever nourish'd be. 

Ever on our sight 

Pour Thy holy light : 
Darkness all around us reigneth, 
But Thy hand our steps sustaineth : 

Thou dost guide us still 

To Thy holy hill. 

Praise and thanks be giv'n 

For this light of heav'n, — 
Light Thy flock to Thee directing, — 
Light from deadliest foes protecting : 

Solace of our way 

Through life's changeful day. 



21. 

Tuhb 96.-" O Herre Oott. n 

LORD of Hosts, Thy holy word, 

Which Thou to us hast given, 
Doth light in every place afford 

To guide our steps to heaven. 
These Scriptures Thou hast published, 

This Word of Revelation, 
Through holy men divinely led 

By Thy own inspiration. 

It doth th' afflicted heart renew ; 

To joy's pure fount it guideth : 
It doth the sinner's fears subdue ; 

Sure comfort it provideth. 
We sorrow not when death is near, — 

That awful hour it blesseth ; 
Then doth that hope of glory cheer, 

Which man in Christ possesscth. 

Such blessedness, such power divine, 

All human thought excelling, 
Flow forth on us where'er doth shin8 

This word within us dwelling. 
In gold no more, in earthly toys 

Our hearts no more take pleasure : 
Be ours in all our griefs and joys, 

This pearl, this sacred treasure. 

22. 

Tune 176.-" Ein edler." 
OUR praise to Thee be given, 

Lord, for Thy word most pure ; 
This light from Thee descending 

Shall evermore endure. 



Thy word with its bright rajs, 
Sin's gloomy night dispelleth ; 

Blest light of all our days ! 
This light all light excelleth : 

By this we trace Thy ways. 

Lord, renew our spirits 

By this pure light divine : 
By this our hearts awaken 

Till all within be Thine. 
No other light we own 

Than that which Thou hast given 
Forth from Thy glorious throne, — 

The truth that came from heaven, 
Thy word, Christ, alone. 

Lord, by this word console us, 

Whilst absent still from Thee : 
Lord, by Thy word our spirits 

From faithless fear set free. 
Ne'er be this light denied : 

Still may it go before us, 
And in our hearts abide : 

From sin may it restore us, 
And be to heaven our guide. 

23. 

Tukb 130.—" Wunderbarer." 
GOD with us is present : — let our praise adore 
Him ; 
Let us humbly fall before Him. 
God with us is present : — here His word He 
giveth, 
His sure word who ever liveth ! 
O rejoice : His blest voice 
Grace and truth declareth : 
He the sinner spareth. 



Jesus here is present : — let our praise adore 
Him ; 
Let us humbly fall before Him : 
Jesus here is present : — here Himself He giveth ; 
Who hath Him for ever liveth. 
Him believe ; Him receive 
Who His flock sustaineth, 
Who in mercy reigneth. 

Come, Holy Spirit ! — we with praise adore 
Thee; 
And for all Thy gifts implore Thee. 
Come, Holy Spirit ! — now to us he given, 
Faith and hope and love from heaven : 
Grant us peace, ne'er to cease. 
In all tribulation 
Grant Thy consolation. 



IV. 
ADVENT. 

24. 

Tuhk 190.—" J08 ham." 

HOSANNA to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to th' Incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven hosanna sing. 

Hosanna,. Lord ! Thine angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead «nd living swell the sound. 
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Saviour ! with protecting care, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer : 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Here we Thy parting promise claim. 

But chiefest in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 

So in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeem'd from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again, 

25. 

Turns 265.— "Meinen JemnC 

SING Hosanna ! bless His name, 
Who with peace to earth appeareth : 

Him with heavenly hosts proclaim ; 
See, His light our darkness cheereth : 

Jesus our Immanuel sing T 

Hail our meek, our lowly King ! 

JSing Hosanna ! sing; rejoice ; 

None His gracious heart disdaineth : 
Let the children raise their voice ; 

In the childlike heart He reigneth. 
Who would enter with their Ring, 
Must an humble spirit bring. 

Sing Hosanna ! Him attend ; 

Go, the cross with Jesus bearing ; 
To His tomb with Him descend. 

There our rest in death preparing : 
So shall ye with Jesus rise, 
So with Him ascend the skies. 



Sing Hosanna ! soon again 

He to every eye appeareth : 
Who His terrors shall sustain 1 

But His own His coming cheereth. 
Then again Hosanna sing, 
Ye whose hearts adore your King. 

26. 

Tune 245.—" Lob §eL n 
COME, th' Almighty's praise declare, 
Whose mercy made our world His care ; 
Who sent His most beloved Son, 
With Him in endless glory one : 

Sent Him our guilty race to save, 
That sin no more might us enslave ; 
That through His truth ana grace He might 
Bring us to everlasting light. . 

Oh grace 1 oh great benevolence ! 
Oh love surpassing human sense ! 
God doth a work beyond the praise 
That men, or angel-hosts can raise. 

The uncreated Word divine 
Himself to sinless flesh doth join : 
The First and Last doth not disdain 
To taste for us of mortal pain ! 

27. 

Tuhb 44. — " Ooties Sohn ist kommen" 

LO ! from highest heaven 
God's own Son is given : 
Earth His home He maketh ; 
All our need He taketh : 
Nought to man He seemeth 
Who the world redeemeth. 



He this day is standing 
In the midst, commanding 
Each to make confession 
Of his deep transgression, 
Sin and folly leaving ; 
Him the Truth receiving. 

Now in time o*f trial, 
Time of self-denial, 
Whilst thy foes assail thee, 
Let thy faith ne'er fell thee. 
Faith that all sustaineth, 
Still the victory gaineth. 

Soon again descending, 
Soon thy sorrows ending, 
Christ shall thee deliver 
From these ills for ever, 
In yon heavenly regions 

With th' angelic legions. 

» 

28. 

Tunb 86. — " Nunkomm;" or, Tun k 248. 

BE our God with thanks adored, 
Ever faithful to His word ; 
He a comforter and guide 
Doth for guilty man provide. 

What the patriarchal choir 
Saw from far with deep desire — 
What the prophets sang of old, 
He doth gloriously unfold. 

David's Son and David's Lord, — 
Faithful Abraham's high reward, 
Jacob's hope and Sion's aid, 
His abode with man hath made. 



O my Saviour ! welcome be : 
Glad hosannas wait on Thee : 
Thou my deathless portion art ; 
Make Thee way ; possess my heart. 

29. 

Tune 192.— u Fahrefort." 

PRAISE the Lorcl ; praise our King ! 
Him who doth salvation bring. 

All on earth and all in heaven 
Shall His gracious name confess : 

All into His hands are given ; 
Now He waits our prayer and praise to bless. 

Praise the Lord ; praise our King ! 

Praise the Lord ; praise our King ; 
Sion ! thy Redeemer sing. 

He the Word who form'd creation, 
Took our flesh for us to die ! 

Him let every tribe and nation 
With united praises glorify. 

Praise the Lord ; praise our King ! 

Praise the Lord ; praise His name ! 
Angels Him their Lord proclaim. 

Soon again this King descendeth : 
All shall stand before His throne. 

Lo ! His voice the mountains rendeth ! 
Then will He that day His chosen own. 

Praise the Lord ; praise His name ! 

30. 

Tune 325.—" WoMauf." 
UNFOLD your gates and open 

The door of every heart ; 
Their tokens of rejoicing 

Let fields and flowers impart. 



The path with branches strewing 

Adorn the sacred way : 
Bear high the gates of glory; 

The King will pass to-day. 

O mighty King I Jesu, 

My heart shall welcome Thee : 
But of a guest so wondrous 

It must unworthy be. 
Yet will I not distrustful 

Against Thee close the door : 
Thy lowly way Thou takest 

To shepherds mean and poor. 

Lord, with faith and meekness, 

Thee would my heart retain, 
And give Thee love unfeigned, 

Whom none ere sought in vain. 
For all who bid Thee welcome 

Whilst passing on Thy way, 
Thou hast a home prepared 

In everlasting day. 

31. 

Tunb 239. — " Jeava unser." 

WAKE, oh wake ; the day ariseth 
That with joy our hearts surpriseth. 
Lo ! the joyful year at hand 
Long'd for by the sacred band, 
Who with earnest hope inspired, 
This great day of old desired. 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! 

Jesus, the elect of heaven, 
Once by oath to Abraham given, 



Israel's glorious Sun and Lord, 
Our delight and hope adored, 
In the midst with us abiding, 
Comes, to Sion meekly riding ! 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

arise, thy joy confessing ; 
Sion, own thy King with blessing : 
Him with heart and mouth declare ; 
Thou His bride His kingdom share : 
Yield Thyself for an oblation ; 
Sing, O sing, with exultation, 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 



32. 

Tura 164,— " Der vom." 

BEHOLD the great the boundless love, 

The Father hath bestowed ; 
The wondrous grace that from above 

On guilty man hath flowed ! 

His Son, His only Son descends 

To bring to us salvation : 
He unto death His foes befriends : 

Himself our expiation. 

For this He lays His glory by ; 

For this our flesh He taketh : 
That we may live with Him on high, 

His grave with us He maketh ! 

Now, Lord, descend ; our hearts would be 

Henceforth Thy habitation. 
We give ourselves, our all to Thee : 

Lord, own our poor oblation. 



33. 

Tuke 252.—" Macht Aoc/t," 
HOSANNA ! bless the Saviour's name ; 
Our meek and lowly King proclaim : 
He brings salvation : praise our King ; 
To Him your adoration bring. 
O worship Him, the Prince of Peace : 
For ever shall His praise increase. 
Praise Him, the King of kings, 
Who your redemption brings. 

Yet not with outward pomp He reigns : 
Our hearts to make His home He deigns. 
He rules in mercy, truth and grace; 
From wrath He is our hiding-place : 
A brother's love is in His heart ; 
We in that love may have a part. 
Praise Him, the King of kings, 
Who your redemption brings. 

Come, Lord ; our hearts for Thee prepare, 

That in Thy kingdom we may share. 

Make us like Thee in holiness, 

And with Thy peace our spirits bless. 

Now all within subdue to Thee, 

That we with joy Thy face may see, 

When Thou, of kings the King, 

Shalt full salvation bring. 

34. 

Tune 302.—" Trau au/r 

OH what grace the Father showeth ! 
He on us His Son bestoweth ! 
Lo ! the Son our nature taketh : 
To our help His strength awakcth. 



Willingly our griefs He shareth ! 
Willingly our sins He beareth ! 
Every ill our nature feeleth, 
He, our good Physician, healeth. 

Sin and death His death subdueth : 
He the dead to life reneweth, 
All that Adam lost regaining, 
Death for Him — for us sustaining. 

Holy Lord, whose incarnation 
Brought to our lost world salvation, 
Be in all our hearts enthroned, 
Thou who hast for all atoned. 

35. 

Tuwk 243.— "Laved;" or, Tune 13. 
SONS of men, your spirits 

With earnest heed prepare : 
To hail th' Almighty Saviour, 

O sinners, be your care. 

He who of grace alone, 
Our life and light was given, 
The promised Lord from heaven, 

Unto our world is shown. 

Prepare the way before Him ; 

Prepare for Him the best. 
Cast out whate'er offendeth 

This great, this heavenly Guest. 

Make straight, make plain the way : 
The lowly valleys raising, 
The heights of pride abasing, 

His path all even lay. 

The humble heart and lowly 

God lifteth up on high : 
Beneath His feet in anguish 

The haughty soul shall lie. 



The Lord doth come to those 
Who, still in truth proceeding, 
To God's own gracious leading 

Their willing hearts dispose. 

36. 

Tuns 55.—" Ich dank;" or, Tune 108. 
OH how shall I receive Thee : how meet 

Thee on Thy way ? 
Blest hope of every nation ; my soul's delight 

and stay ! 

Jesu ! Jesu ! give me, now by Thy own pure 

light, 
To know whatever is pleasing, and welcome in 
Thy sight. 

Thy Sion palms is strewing, and branches fresh 

and fair; 
My heart to praise awaking, her anthem 

shall prepare. 
Peipetual thanks and praises, forth from my 

heart shall spring ; 

1 to Thy name the service of all my powers 

will bring. 

O ye who sorrow, sinking beneath your grief 

and pain, 
Rejoice in His appearing who shall your souls 

sustain : 
He comes, He comes with gladness : how great 

is His good-will ! 
He comes ; all grief and anguish shall at His 

word be still. 

Ye who with guilty terror are trembling, fear 

no more : 
With love and grace the Saviour shall you to 

hope restore. 



He comes : He comes, who sinners shall with 

the children place, 
The children of His Father, the heirs of life 

and grace ! 

He comes ! the Lord to judgment ! His foes 

His wrath shall feel : 
To those who love and seek Him, that day will 

grace reveal. 
Descend, descend, Saviour ! and gather us 

to Thee, 
That in the light eternal our joyous home 

may be. 

37. 

Tuke 347.—" Dien irce." 
LO ! the day of wrath awaketh ! 
Long foretold, the world it shaketh, 
Whilst o'er all in flame it breaketh. 

Oh what fear the guilty rendeth, 
Whilst the Judge to earth descendeth ! 
Searching light His path attendeth. 

Hark, what wondrous sound appalleth ! 
To the tomb the trumpet calleth : 
Man before his Maker falleth. 

Death before His coming flieth ; 
Nature all o'erwhelmed crieth, 
Whilst the sinner helpless lieth. 

Now the Judge that book unsealeth 
Which to all their doom revealeth : 
Lo ! to this the Judge appealeth. 

See the judgment throne prepared, — 
All our deeds in light declared : 
Sin may be no longer spared. 



Who, that day, will hear my sighing, 
To the Judge for me replying, 
When the just for grace are crying ? 

High enthroned o'er all creation ! 
Thou dost freely give salvation ; 
Save me, Source of consolation ! 

Think how, me from sin to waken, 
Thou hast of my flesh partaken ; 
Leave me not that day forsaken. 

Me in weariness Thou soughtest ; 

On the cross my soul Thou boughtest ; 

Lose not that for which Thou wroughtest. 

Jesu ! ere that day's appearing, 
Come, my soul with mercy cheering, 
Me e'en now in judgment clearing. 

Hear me now my guilt confessing, 
Guilt my burden'd heart oppressing ; 
Spare me, Lord, to share Thy blessing. 

Peace Thy love to faith declared, 
And the dying suppliant spared ; 
Hope for me that love prepared. 

Thee I seek, to mercy flying, 
Not on my desert relying : 
Save me else despairing— dying. 

With the sheep oh be my station, 
Sever'd from the guilty nation 
Doom'd to endless tribulation. 

When they are before Thee driven, 
To the fires of anguish given, 
''aise me with the blest to heaven. 



Hear me, low before Thee bending ; 
Hear, whilst grief my soul is rending, 
Hear, in death Thy solace sending. 

Oh dread day, with fear surprising, 
Guilty man from death uprising ! 
Mercy, mercy, we implore Thee, 
When we, Lord, shall stand before Thee. 

Gracious Jesu, on that day 

Grant to us Thy rest, we pray. Amen.* 

38. 

Tains 35. — " Ea iat gewisslich." 

MOST surely at th' appointed time, 
The Lord, the Judge desoendeth : 

In might and majesty sublime 
His course to earth He bendeth. 

What sinner then shall mock His ire, 

When all around is wrapp'd in fire, 
As in His Word is written ? 

The trumpet then all ears shall hear, 

At Nature's dissolution : 
All at the summons shall appear, 

Each to his retribution. 
Then Death himself in fear shall die, 
When all around the voice shall fly, 

That man to life reoalleth. 

Ah ! what shall I a sinner say, 
With Thee in judgment pleading? 

Or who stand forth for me that day, 
For mercy interceding ? 

Thou, Lord, mine advocate shalt be, 

Who, sinners from the curse to free, 
Didst come the world's Redeemer. 

• The three parts of the tune (v. 1, 3, 5) are thr 
repeated, each time to two verses, except that v. 8 
its own variation. 



39. 

Tone 310.— " Wach au/. n 

AWAKE, thou careless world, awake : 
The day shall surely be revealed : 

O'er thee it's fearful dawn shall break : 

Time ne'er shall change what heaven hath 
sealed. 

Yea, what the Saviour's oath hath spoken, 
Shall at the last be perfected : 
O'er Nature's realms shall ruin spread, 

But never shall His word be broken. 

Awake ! the Lord, the Judge appears ; 

To sight all glorious He descendeth ! 
The countenance of their Judge with fears 

The souls now doom'd to anguish rendeth. 
He whom the Father hath ordained 

At His right hand to sit on high — 

The flame, the thunder speak Him nigh ! 
Him to whose throne the worlds are chained. 

Oh then let us both day and night, 

With true and ceaseless prayer adore Him : 

Oh let us ever keep in sight 

Our Lord, and ever walk before Him. 

The Bridegroom soon from heaven descending, 
Oh let us all go forth to meet : 
So with His angels may our feet 

Be evermore on Him attending. 



V. 

THE BIRTH OF OUR LORD JESUS 

CHRIST. 

40. 
Tune 248.— " Lobt den Herren" 
HARK ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With th' angelic hosts proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem ! 

VeiTd in flesh the Godhead see ! 
Hail the Incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus our Immanuel ! 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 

Lo ! He lays His glory by : 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born, to give them second birth. 

41. 

Tune 45. — " Herr Christ der einig" 
THE only Son from heaven, 

By prophets long foretold, 
Now by the Father given, 

His glory doth unfold. 



No bound His light confineth ; 
No star so brightly shineth, 
As He our Morning Star. 

Lo ! in the time appointed, 

Christ of a Virgin born, 
Our King of God anointed : 

Oh bright and holy morn ! 
The power of death He breaketh ; 
Man of His heaven partaketh, — 

An heir of life again. 

O Lord, our hearts awaken 

To know and love Thee more, — 

In faith to stand unshaken, — 
In spirit to adore ; 

That we whilst onward hasting, 

O Lord, Thy sweetness tasting, 
May ever thirst for Thee. 

42. 

* Tone 40.—" Oelobet aeiatr 

O JESU Christ ! all praise to Thee, 
Who wast pleased a man to be : 
A Virgin's womb Thou didst not scorn, 
And angels shout to see Thee born. 

Have mercy, Lord ! 

TV eternal Father's only Son 
Chose a manger for His throne : 
The everlasting Sovereign Good 
Is clothed in our poor flesh and blood ! 

Have mercy, Lord ! 

Th' eternal Light to us descends, 
A.nd to earth new brightness lends ; 



^ 



Well doth it shine upon our night, 
And make us children of the light. 

Have mercy, Lord ! 

The only Son, true God confest, 

Is in His own world a guest ! 

He through this Yale of tears our guide, 

Doth in His heaven our home provide. 

Have mercy, Lord ! 

To show His love, surpassing thought, 
He this wondrous work hath wrought. 
Then let us all unite to raise 
Our thankful, our eternal praise. 

Have mercy, Lord ! 

43. 

Tuki 115.—" Van Himmeir 
FROM highest heaven good news I bring ; 
Glad tidingB to the earth I sing : 
To you this day a Child is given 
To crown you with the joy of heaven. 

This is the Christ your God and Lord, 
Who in all ill shall aid afford : 
He will Himself your Saviour be 
From all your sins to make you free. 

To you that blessedness He brings, 
Which from the Father's bounty springs; 
That in the heavenly realm ye may 
With us enjoy eternal day. 

Oh, mark the humble tokens well — 
The manger where your Lord doth dwell : 
In swathing bands behold Him lie 
Who rules th# worlds around, on high. 

E 



All hail ! most noble guest, this morn, 
Whose love did not the sinner scorn : 
In misery Thou com'st to me ; 
What thanks shall I return to Thee ? 

44. 

Trwu 293.—" RUm du." * 

FLOCK of Christ, proclaim the grace 
God hath from His holy place 
Pour'd upon our guilty race. 
Now hath the Virgin's Son to us appeared : 
Now hath God fulfilTd the words of Gabriel : 

Praise Him ! praise Him ! 
God the Father, in His love, 
Sends a Saviour from above, — 

His only Son 1 
Lo ! on earth behold Him dwell ! 
Behold Thy King ! O Israel. 
Wonderful ! the mighty God I the Prince of 
Peace! 

Never shall His kingdom cease. 
Immanuel ! 
We with heavenly hosts will of Thy glory telL 

45. 

Toae 222.— " Heut «nd"t 
THE blessed angels clad in light, 
Beam on the night, 
Good news to sinners bringing : 
To earth they speed : their God is there : , 
Him to declare 
Their choirs His praise are singing. 
Joyful tidings greet our ears, 

* Partly from Resonet in laudibus. 
f Partly from Nunc angelorum gloria. 



Salvation sent from heaven : 
A Saviour to our guilty world is given ! 
God's own Son is given to-day, is given to-day ; 
He hath turn'd all wrath away, all wrath away. 

The promised King of Israel, 
Immanuel, 
All meek and mild descendeth : 
For this His hosts, with glad surprise, 
Have left the skies : 
His court their King attendeth. 

All His state He lays aside, 
And all our griefs He taketh. 
As suffering man with men abode He maketh ! 
God's own Son is given to-day, is given to-day; 
He hath turn'd all wrath away, all wrath away. 

46. 

Tune 309.— " V<m edler Art." 
NOW thankfully 
Let all praise Thee, 
O Jesu ! given 
To us from heaven, 
Our flesh to take, 
Who us didst make : 
Thou, Lord, wast born 
To grief and scorn, 
That we might be 
Joint heirs with Thee ! 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

Now weep no more, 
But Him adore 
Who came this day 
To take away 
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All sin and woe, 
That we might know 
That perfect peace 
Which shall not cease : 
That joy and love 
Which reign above ! 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! 

47. 

Trai 800.— " Una W 
TO us a Child is born— the child 
Immanuel \ yet meek and mild : 
To ns a Son is given — the Son, 
In glory with the Father one : 
True God and man : from evil He 
Shall set His ransom'd people free. 

His name is Wonderful : His name 
Eternal ages shall proclaim : 
Our Counsellor, our Wisdom He : 
His word our guide shall ever be : 
The mighty God : the Prince of Peace : 
The source of life that shall not cease. 

No greater love could God have shown ; 
No greater grace ekmld man have known, 
Than that He should to us have given 
His Son, His only Son from heaven. 
Praise Him, who freely came to die ! 
All glory be to God on high ! 

48 

Tuna 272.—" Nwaingetr 
NOW sing we, now rejoice, 
Now raise to heaven our voice ; 



He from whom joy streameth, 

Poor in the manger lies ; 
Yet not so brightly beameth 
The son in yonder skies ! 
Thou'rt the First and Last ! 
Thou'rt the First and Last! 

Giv'n from on high to me, 
I cannot rise to Thee : 
Cheer my wearied spirit ; 

O pure, O holy child, 
Through all Thy grace and merit, 
Blest Jesu ! Lord most mild, 
Draw me after Thee, 
Draw me after Thee. 

Now through His Son doth shine 
The Father's grace divine i 
Death o'er us had reign&d 
Through sin and vanity : 
The Son for us obtained 
Eternal joy on high. 

May we praise Him there ! 
May we praise Him there ! 

Oh, where shall joy be found t 
Where but on heavenly ground 1 
Where the angels singing 

With alfHis saints unite, 
Their sweetest praises bringing 
In heavenly joy and light : 
May we praise Him then ! 
May we praise Him there! 



49. 

Tune 23.—" Der Tag der ist." 

A WONDROUS child, the Virgin-born, 

Now to us is given, 
Who for His poor that meekly mourn, 

Comfort brings from heaven. 
But for this blessed infant's birth, 
Despair had overspread the earth : 
He is our salvation. 

For Thine incarnation, we, 

Jesu ! owe ourselves to Thee, — 
Saved from condemnation. 

How joyous is this holy day, 
Praise to God's name bringing ! 

Christ speeds from heaven to earth his way : 
Of His love be singing. 

This, this is great humility 

God showeth from His throne on high ! 
He our nature taketh ! 
Undefiled our sins He bears : 
Whilst a servant's form He wears, 
Us He glorious maketh. 

50. 

Tune 20.— •"£>« Christus geboren" 

HARE ! the heavenly hosts proclaim 

Joyfully the Saviour's Name ! 

At His birth their armies %x 7r 

Glory be to God on high ! 

God's own Son made flesh to-day, 
All his wrath hath borne away : 
Ye who mourn your sins, rejoice ! 



At the glory shining round, 
Fears the shepherds' hearts confound : 
Joy doth at the news return — 
This good news — that Christ is born : 
Gods own Son made flesh to-day, 
All His wrath hath borne away : 
Ye who mourn your sins, rejoice ! 

Hastening with obedient mind, 
Him in swathing bands they find ; 
Him, whose providential sway, 
Worlds by Him upheld obey. 

God's own Son made flesh to-day, 
All His wrath hath turn'd away : 
Ye who mourn your sins, rejoice ! 



51. 

Tuse 186.—" Ea ist ein Bos." 

THE Morning Star appeareth, — 

The Promise from above : 
Our hearts His rising cheereth ; 

His rays are Peace and Love. 

Christ of the Virgin born, 
By His most bright appearing, 

Now turns our night to morn. 

O Lord, how condescending — 

How mild Thy coming now ! 
Yet soon, the mountains rending, 

Thou, Lord, the heavens wilt bow. 

Thou wilt descend again 
Upon a throne of glory, 

Thou who o er all dost reign. 



Lord, may I now receive Thee 

Within my willing heart, 
And ever fear to grieve Thee, 

Or tempt Thee to depart 

Thy childlike spirit give 
To me, O blest Redeemer : 

Henceforth within me live. 

52. 

Tuiri 74.-J ft Lobt Gott ihr Christen." 

LET all together praise our God 

Upon His lofty throne : 
He hath His heavens unclosed to-day, 

And given to us His Son. 

He lays aside His majesty, 
And seems as nothing worth, 

And takes on Him, a servant's form, 
Who made both heaven and earth. 

Behold the wonderful exchange 
Our Lord with us doth make ! 

Lo ! He assumes our flesh and blood ! 
We of His heaven partake ! 

The glorious gates of Paradise 
The cherub guards no more ; 

This day again those gates unfolds ! 
With praise our God adore. 

53. 

Tune 88.— "Nun Umt" 

NOW Israel's God be blessed ; — 
His grace by all confessed ; 
His people are redeemed ; 
On us His light hath beamed. 



His promise is fulfilled — 

All that His wisdom willed : 

He to His chosen nation 

Hath brought through Christ Salvation. 

Jesu ! Thou from heaven 
Our light in darkness given, 
Our light death's gloom dispelling, 
Our guide within us dwelling ; 

Thine Israel confess Thee, 
All who have known shall bless Thee : 
Thou hast the world redeemed ; 
Thy light o'er heaven hath beamed. 

54. 

Turn* 283.—" O Jest* Christ fain." 

BEHOLD the Word, whose voice is heard 

By winds and seas, 
A servant's form He taketh : 
The Son of God, our flesh and blood 

Doth not disdain ! 
Our wants His own He maketh. 

Whom shall we fear, whilst He is near 1 

Nor Adam's Fall, 
Nor Satan's wrath can harm us ; 
He is our friend, whose arm doth rend 

Our mightest foes : 
No more may aught alarm us. 

Him evermore, let us implore : — 

He giveth rest ; 
Our griefs, our need He knoweth : 
His faithful heart will aid impart ; 

Our Saviour still 
With grace and love o'erfloweth. 
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55. 

Tun* 32.—" JSrmunter.'' 

O JESU ! welcome, gracious name ! 

All hail ! blest King of glory ! 
O Jesu ! welcome ! Holy Lamb ! 

With praise I will adore Thee. 
To Thee my praise I will prolong, — 
To Thee my ever thankful song ; 

Who hast our nature taken, 

Else of all hope forsaken. 

Oh, wondrous work 1 oh, wondrous night, 

All else so far excelling ! 
The Saviour now, unveil'd to sight, 

On earth as man is dwelling : 
That man to whom alone is given 
Power o'er the lights, the clouds of heaven ! 

The trembling heavens adore Him ! 

The mountains shake before Him ! 

All blessing, thanks, and praise to Thee, 

Lord Jesu Christ ! be given : 
Our brother Thou hast deign'd to be, — 

Our foes in sunder riven. 
Oh, grant us through our day of grace 
With constant praise to seek Thy face. 

Grant us ere long in glory 

With praises to adore Thee. 

56. 

Tuke 39.—" Fr&dick soil." - 
LET the voice of glad thanksgiving 
Upward rise, to the skies — 
Praises from all living. 
Hark ! the angel-choirs from heaven 
Hither fly ! hark ! they cry, 
Christ to earth is given ! 



Who from sin and woe redeemeth 
Our lost race, now with grace 
Brightly o'er us beameth. 

He on Him our nature taketh 
Now His birth, men on earth 
One with Jesus maketh. 

Shall not G8d, our God befriend us I 

All His love, from above 

Shall it not attend us ? 
Hath not He this Saviour given, 

His own Son, with Him one 
From the throne of heaven ! 

Ye whom your affliction grieveth, 
You to-day, Christ the Way, 
To sure joy receiveth. 

All who rest in Him He guideth 
With His hand, to the land 
Where true joy abideth. 

57. 

Tune 78.— " Mein Herzens:* 
MY fiuth Thy lowly bed beholds, 

My Life and my Salvation ; 
Thee in my heart my faith enfolds, 

And brings Thee her oblation. 
My heart and soul, will, spirit, mind, 
Oh, take them all, to Thee resign'd : 

Make all to Thee well-pleasing. 

I in the night of death was laid ; 

Thy rising cheer'd my spirit : 
Thy rays have pierced the gloomy shade 

I light, life, joy inherit. 



mti<m 

of joy divine ; 
consummation, 
shall cease to shine, 
it beams aball be 
than all to Thee. 

and low's clear sliuiiit", 

" of light, 

God inclining — 
retire from sight, 
i beneath Hie ray, 
r'lirks"ine way. 




O Sun of Righteousness ! Thy light 
Doth fill my faith's entranced sight ; 
How bright is Thine appearing ! 

If e'er my heart would sink distrest, 

And consolation faileth, 
Thy voice doth cry, " Behold thy Rest, 

Thy Friend whose help availeth. 
Thee from thy many sins I free : 
Oh, weep not : thou art one with Me, — 

Redeem'd from all transgression." 

My heart so poor, how can it be 

Thy blessed habitation ? 
But dust I am, and nought to Thee, 

The Author of creation. 
Yet Thou wilt not disdain to rest 
Within his heart a gracious guest, 

Who willingly receives Thee. 



58. 

Tune 123.— " Wer weiss. n 
THIS is the night wherein appeared 

The loving-kindness of my Lord ; 
This night the light my darkness cleared, 

This child by angel-hosts ador'd i 
Not all the starry worlds on high 
Shine on the night thus gloriously. 

This light of grace from heaven descending, 
Oh, let it shine, my soul, on thee : 

Forth from this little spot extending, 
This light all eyes, — all worlds shall see. 

The powers of hell it puts to flight, 

And ends sin's and affliction's night. 



It sheds its full illumination 

O'er the far land of joy divine ; 
And when at Nature's consummation, 

Sun, moon, and stars shall cease to shine, 
This light with its bright beams shall be 
Thy heaven, and more than all to Thee. 

Meanwhile, with faith and love's clear shining, 

Let all within be full of light, 
Thy heart in truth to God inclining — 

Else will this Sun retire from sight. 
Oh, wouldst thou live beneath His ray, 
Pursue no more sin's darksome way. 

Jesu ! Sun this night appearing, 
Now may Thy favour shine on me ; 

Thy light my raptured spirit cheering, 
Thy light my blest instructor be, 

That in the light this night hath given, 

My feet may tread the path to heaven. 



59. 

Tuke 126.—" Wie schon." 

OH, grace and truth unspeakable, 
That now our promis'd joy fulfil ; 

Oh, fulness of all blessing ! 
In Thee Jesu ! Thee King ! 
Whose coming we with angels sing, 

We joy, all good possessing. 
Glory ! glory ! 
Sing ye glory in the highest, 
Ye, His angels. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah 1 



O heavenly Father, Thee we bless ; 
Thy boundless love our hearts confess, 

On us all brightly beaming : 
Love that to us Thy Son hath given, 
The life and light of earth and heaven, 

Our souls from wrath redeeming. 
Glory ! glory ! 

Sing ye glory in the highest ! 
Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

For evermore let joy inspire 

Our hearts, and let our whole desire 

Be to our Lord ascending : 
Lo ! He descends that we on high 
May live and reign no more to die, 

Him on His throne attending. 
Praise Him ! Praise Him ! 

Glory, Glory in the highest ! 
• Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 



VL 
THE NEW YEAR 

60. 

Tune 131.— "Ach bleib ;" or, Tun* 190. 

THE holy Son, the new-born Child, 
Our heart's desire, our Saviour mild, 
Begins another year of grace, 
To us, His lov'd, His chosen race. 



The earth His heavenly armies throng, 
And raise on high their joyful song ; 
With love to man they bring from heaven 
Glad tidings of a world forgiven. 

At peace with God, and God our friend, 
Our foes in vain our hurt intend : 
The gates of hell may he defy, 
Who Jesus hath for ever nigh. 

Behold ! He brings a year of praise ; 
Oh, waste no more in grief your days : 
Awake ; your time in songs employ ; 
Lo ! Jesus turns your grief to joy ! 

61. 

Tuhb 105.— " Seelenbrautigam." 

JESU ! guide our way 

To eternal day : 
So shall we, no more delaying, 
Follow Thee, Thy voice obeying : 

Lead us by Thy hand 

To our Father's land. 

When we danger meet, 

Steadfast make our feet ; 
Lord, preserve us uncomplaining 
Mid the darkness rouiid us reigning : 

Through adversity 

Lies our way to Thee. 

For ourselves do we 

Pour our tears to Thee ? 
Or are we for others grieving ? 
Patience give, all ills relieving. 

In our hearts abide — 

To the end our guide. 



Order all our way 
Through this mortal day : 
In our toil with aid be near us ; 
In our need with succour cheer us 
« When life's course is o'er, 
Open Thou the door. 



62. 

Tuhk 313- « WeMich Ehr." 

TRANSIENT as the feding flower 
Is feeble man's uncertain hour, 

Or as the morning dew : 
Soon to death must I resign 
Whatsoe'er on earth is mine : 
Soon shall I my way pursue 
Through the worlds where all is new. 

Worlds of wonder ! worlds unknown ! 
Oh, may I venture forth alone, 

Nor seek a mightier aid 1 
Jesu, now my soul prepare : 
Make me now Thy gracious care : 
Let me now on Thee be stay d ; 
So I ne'er shall be dismay \£ 

Lord, upon my pathway shine, 
Thou only Light of life divine ! 

Light of eternal day ! 
Lord, Thy name alone hath power 
Me to keep in danger's hour : 
Lord, Thy name shall be my stay, 

^en the heavens shall pass away. 



63. 

Tune 170.—" Dies Jahr." 

ANOTHER year hath fled : renew, 

Lord, with our days Thy love : 
Our days are evil here and few : 

We look to live above. 
We will not grieve though day by day 
We pass from earthly joys away : 

Our joy abides in Thee : 

Our joy abides in Thee. 

Yet when our sins we call to mind, 

We cannot fail to grieve ; 
But Thou art pitiful and kind, 

And wilt our prayer receive. 
Jesu, evermore the same, 
Our hope we rest upon Thy name : 

Our hope abides in Thee : 

Our hope abides in Thee. 

For all the future, Lord, prepare 

Our souls with strength divine : 
Help us to cast on Thee our care ; 

And on Thy servants shine. 
Life without Thee is dark and drear ; 
Death is not death if Thou art near : 

Our life abides in Thee : 

Our life abides in Thee. 

64. 

Tithe 92.—" O Jhtrchbrecker ;" or, Tunb 249. 
HARP, awake ! tell out the story 

Of our love and joy and praise : 
Lute, awake ! awake our glory ! 

Join a thankful song to raise. 



Join we, brethren, faithful-hearted ; 

Lift the solemn voice again 
O'er another year departed, 

Of our threescore years and ten. 

Lo ! a theme for deepest sadness, 

In ourselves with sin defiled : 
Lo ! a theme for holiest gladness, 

In our Father reconciled. 
In the dust we bend before Thee, 

Lord of sinless hosts above, 
Yet in lowliest joy adore Thee, 

God of mercy, grace, and love ! 

Gracious Saviour ! Thou hast lengthen'd, 

And hast blest our mortal span, 
And in our weak hearts hast strengthen d 

What Thy grace alone began. 
Still when danger shall betide us, 

Be Thy warning whisper heard : 
Keep us at Thy feet, and guide us 

By Thy Spirit and Thy Word. 

Let Thy favour and Thy blessing 

Crown the year we now begin : 
Let us all, Thy strength possessing, 

Grow in grace, and vanquish sin. 
Storms are round us : hearts are quailing, 

Signs in heaven and earth and sea ; 
But when heaven and earth are failing, 

Saviour ! we will trust in Thee. 

65. 
Tuhb 248.—" Lobt den Herren" 

FOR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Father and Redeemer, hear. 



In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of strength ! be Thou our stay : 
In the pathless wilderness, 
Be our true and living way. 

Who of us death's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread 1 
With Thy rod and staff, God, 
Comfort Thou his dying head. 

Keep us faithful : keep us pure r 
Keep us evermore Thine own : 
Help, oh help us to endure : 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise on golden strings 

Thee the only Potentate, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings ! 



VII. 
THE FIRST OF JANUARY. 

44 Thou shalt call his name Jesus'* 

66. 

Tukb 263.—" Mein Seel" 
JESU ! most high, most wonderful, 
Thy Name we sing ; Thy triumphs tell ; 
Thou our unspeakable delight, 
Our joy, though veiTd from mortal sig T 



When Thou dost dwell within the heart. 
Thou dost the light of truth impart : 
The empty world is prised no more ; 
Thee, Jesu ! doth our love adore. 

O Jesu, Thou our bliss supreme, 
The fount of life ! th' eternal beam ! 
No joys of earth with theirs compare 
Who now by faith Thy prese&ee shave. 

Let all the Name of Jesu know : 
Life and all good to Him we owe : 
Him let us seek with full desire ; 
To love Him more let all aspire. 

67. 
Tune 323.—" Wo Gott mm Haw" 
JESU ! Thou of heaven the joy, 
Thy praise of heaven the pure employ ; 
The angels contemplate Thy grace, 
Thy love to our rebellious race. 

* 

Thy Name than music sweeter far, 
Jesu ! bright and morning star ! 
Thy Name our wondrous hope divine, 
We in its praise with angels join. 

Who feed on Thee shall with that bread 
Desire to be for ever fed : 
Who drink of Thee with high desire, 
Thy love shall evermore inspire. 

Who seek Thee know Thy grace how kind, 
But oh, how blest are those who find ! 
He who hath loved thee can believe 
How great their peace who Thee receive. 



Abide with us, and let Thy ray 
Shine on our dawn, and closing .day : 
All darkness from our minds dispel, 
And in our souls for ever dwell. 

O Jesu ! now our heart's delight, 
In heaven convert our faith to sight : 
For all our glory shall in Thee, 
O Jesu ! through all ages be. 

68. 

Tuhk 7.—" AUein QoU inT 
NAME, than every name more dear, 

The heavens Thy praise are telling : 
Blest Name, that doth our spirits cheer, 

Midst sin and sorrow dwelling. 
Jesu, who shall not love Thee f 
Or who disdain to bow the knee 

To Jesus our Redeemer ? 

Thee the eternal Son we own, 

Our King for ever blessdd ; 
High on the everlasting throne, 

Of boundless power possessed. 
All wisdom, life and light are Thine ; 
From Thee upon our souls doth shine 

The light of love unfailing. 

High over all Thy Name doth rise ; 

O'er all the worlds Thou reignest : 
Our Prophet, Priest, King, Sacrifice, 

Our Guide — Thou all sustainest. 
The depths — the heights confess Thee Lord, 
Above all kings our King ador'd : 

All — all is Thine, O Jesu ! 



69. 

Tithe 77.—" Meinen Jeaum." 

JESUS is the highest Name 

Man on earth or angel knoweth ; 

High o'er all its power proclaim : 
Grace and glory it bestoweth. 

Name alone divinely bright ! 

Far o'er all extends its light. 

Jesus frees from sin and woe, 
Bringing to the world salvation : 

Jesus doth o'ercome the Foe : 

Strong His might o'er all creation. 

Thou shalt ever conqueror be 

If but Jesus succour thee. 

Jesus is the blissful tree 

Life for all the nations bearing : 
All as Eden blest shall be 

In the heart its virtue sharing. 
Fruits of death no more are found, 
If His shadow bless the ground. 

Higher good can nought bestow 

Than His Name on earth — in heaven 

Hence doth all my solace flow : 
Sorrow far away is driven. 

Jesus' Name alone to me 

High o'er every, name shall be. 



VIII. 
EPIPHANY. 

70. 

Tuns 157.—" Den die Hirten." 
WITH the shepherds, adoration 
Let us bring to our Salvation, 
Jesus, hope of every nation : 
" Fear not ye," the angels say. 

Lo ! the King of glory taketh 
Mortal flesh : with us He maketh 
His abode : to praise awaketh 
Heaven upon His natal day. 

See the eastern sages pouring 
At His feet their gifts adoring : 
More He is to them restoring : 
Now to Him our hearts we bring. 

Now to Jesus, through Whose merit 
We eternal joys inherit, 
With the Father and the Spirit, 
Let us thanks and praises sing. 

71. 

Tujte 332.—" Christum wir sollen; " or, Tune 31. 

HOW vain was impious Herod's dread 
To see the crown on Jesus' head ! 
His hand no earthly good denies 
Who gives the kingdom of the skies. 

The Wise Men by His star are brought 
To Him whom saints and prophets sought : 
Their offerings Him their God confess : 
Their eyes the light eternal bless. 



O meek and holy Lamb ! to Thee 
Let men and angels bow the knee : 
Our race to sanctify and save, 
Thou dost descend to Jordan's wave. 

Lo ! in her pure and gladsome hour 
Cana beheld, Christ ! Thy power ! 
The water changed to wine doth show 
That Thou art God with us below. 

Again, Jesu ! let Thy might 
Appear in all the heathen's sight : 
In Thee alone be all our boast, 
O Father ! Son ! and Holy Ghost ! 

72. 

Tuhb 49. — " Herr Jem Christ mein Lebens" 

BEHOLD, the world's redeeming light 
Bursts on th' enraptured sages' sight \ 
Children of faith they rise — they find 
The hope and Saviour of mankind. 

They bless the meek and lowly child, 
Th' incarnate Lord, the Monarch mild ; 
And at His feet their treasures pour, 
And with their hearts their King adore. 

heavenly Lord ! heavenly Light ! 
Star of expiring Nature's night ! 
What wonders in Thy love we trace ! 
What power divine 1 what glorious grace 1 

Hail, Star of Bethlehem ! Morning Star 1 
Arise again and shine a&r, 
Till every tribe— till every land 
Raise unto Thee the suppliant hand. 



73. 

Turns 230. — *' Jauchzet dem Herren? 
HAIL, holy Light ! our Morning Star ! 
Ljght of the heathen realms afar, 

Our feet to glory guiding ! 
Our light through all our earthly way, 

Still o'er our path abiding. 

Corrupt and vain, our darken'd mind 
Avails no more the way to find 

*Of peace and heavenly blessing ; — 
Blest only when we seek Thy light, 

Our ignorance confessing. 

When in the night of our distress 
The waves of woe our souls oppress, 

Nor light in heaven appeareth, 
Revive, Lord, our weeping eyes : 

Thy light death's darkness cheereth. 

Hail, holy Light ! our Morning Star ! 
Conduct us to that land afar 

Where all in light adore Thee : 
Conduct us to Thy home on high, 

To worship there before Thee. 



IX. 
LENT.— REPENTANCE. 

74. 

Tew** 14.—" Aus tie/er 2Tot ; " or, Tuke 50. 

OUT of the deep I cry to Thee : 
Lord God, hear my crying : 

Incline Thy gracious ear to me, 
With prayer to Thee applying. 

For if Thou fix Thy searching eye 

On all sin and iniquity, 

Who, Lord, can stand before Thee ? 

But love and grace with Thee prevail, 

O God ! our sins forgiving ! 
The holiest deeds can nought avail 

Of all before Thee living. 
Before Thee none can boast him clear ; 
Therefore must each Thy judgment fear, 

And live on Thy compassion. 

For this my hope in God shall rest, 
Nought building on my merit : 

My heart confides, of Him possest : 
His goodness stays my spirit. 

His precious blood assureth me 

My solace, my sure rock is He ; 
Hereon my soul abideth. 

And though I wait the livelong night, 
And till the morn returneth, 

My heart undoubting trusts His might, 
Nor in impatience mourneth. 

Born of His Spirit Israel 

In the right way thus fareth well, 
And on his God reposeth. 



What though our sins are manifold, 
Supreme His mercy reigneth •. 

No limit can His hand withhold, 
Where evil most obtaineth. 

He the good Shepherd is alone, 

Who Israel will redeem and own, 
Forgiving all transgression. 

75. 

Tune 142.—" An dir. n 
LORD, rebuke me not in Thy displeasure, 

Nor in Thine anger chasten me : 
For all our sorrows pity Thou dost treasure ; 

My grief, Lord, I bring to Thee. 

Let not despairing thoughts, my God, oppress 
me; 
Are not Thy mercies ever sure ? 
My guilt I mourn : Lord, with Thy mercy 
bless me : 
Doth not Thy power to save endure ? 

The name of Jesus still for sinners pleadeth : 
Jesu ! plead Thy name for me : 

Yea, Lord, Thy precious blood still intercedeth ; 
Thy precious blood my peace shall be. 

76. 

Tuhb 153.— " Christe du Beistand." 
GRACIOUS Jesu t hear our humble crying ; 
Haste to our help, in all Thy grace replying 
To us who laden with our sins implore Thee, 

Falling before Thee. 
p2 



O Thou whose mercy to our prayer descendeth, 
And to the contrite consolation sendeth ; 
Thy comfort give : accept our supplication, 

Lord, our salvation ! 

Now, Lord, we pray Thee grant to us remission; 
Believe the sorrows of unfeign'd contrition : 
Oh come, Thy grace and truth to us revealing, 

Our spirits healing. 

Our need Thou knowest : Lord, descend, sup- 
plying 

Their wants, who live on Thy sure word re- 
lying: 

O Jesu ! spare us : to our hearts be given 

Thy peace from heaven. 

77. 

Ttiwb 1.—" Ach Gfitt und fferr." 

O LORD and God, my sins how great ! 

How doth their burden grieve me ! 
Ah who on earth shall from their weight 

Deliver 1 who relieve me ? 

No earthly hand may me relieve, 

Beneath my burden felling : 
And shall I then for ever grieve, 

In vain for pity calling? 

For me, Lord ! Thy blood was shed ; 

Thy cross my peace procured : 
For me in death was bow'd Thine head ; — 

That death for me endur&L 

Then in Thy name my hope shall be, 

Who all to Thee invitest : 
Beneath my load I come to Thee ; 

Thou, Lord, to save delightest. 



78. 

TuirB 61. — " Jesu der du meine Seele" 
JESU ! who in sorrow dying 

Didst deliverance bring to me, 
Whilst my sins for vengeance crying 

Nail'd Thee to the shameful tree ; 
Thou who Satan's power subduest, 
And the sinner's hope renewest, 

Biddest all so graciously 

That I needs must come to Thee. 

Born in sin — my life transgression, 

Oh how have I gone astray ! 
But I make Thee full confession ; — 

Nought but sin hath mark'd my way. 
Grant me graciously remission, 
Who am wounded with contrition. 

Be no more my trespass sought 

Which on me Thy wrath hath brought. 

I believe ; — in Thee believing, 

Leave me not, Lord, to die : 
Strength and grace from Thee receiving, 

I niay sin and death defy 
Now I stay me on Thy blessing, 
Till, the sight of Thee possessing, 

I shall live from conflict free, 

Happy in eternity. 

79. 

Tuhb107.~ " Strqf mich nickL" 
O DO not against me, Lord, 

Thy displeasure cherish ; 
Give me not my just reward ; 

Leave me not to perish. 



Guilt, our shame, — wakes thy flame : 
Christ our ransom payeth : 
He all wrath allayeth. 

Show me then a father's love, 

Me with aid consoling ; 
Look in patience from above, 

All my fears controlling. 
Cheer my face — with Thy grace ; 
Oil of consolation, 
Gladness and salvation. 

my foe, depart from me ; 

God hath heard my crying : 
Him I seek, from fear set free, 

To His presence flying. 
Hence dismay, — hence away : 
All my sorrow ceaseth ; 
God my heart releaseth. 

Holy Father! endless praise 
Here and in high heaven 
All shall to Thy glory raise : 
Praise to Christ be given : 
Praise to Thee — ever be, 

Holy Ghost, who nearest, 
And Thy suppliants cheerest. 



80. 

Tune 139.— "A ch Wir." 

JESU ! Lord most mighty, 

Humbly we adore 
Thee, the King of glory, 

And Thy grace implore. 



By Thy blood redeemed, 
We Thy servants pray, 

Spare us ; Thou, Jesu, 
Tak'st our sins away. 

Lord, have mercy upon us ; 
Christ, have* mercy upon us ; 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

By Thine unknown sorrows, 

Mercy we entreat ; 
Sinners yet are welcome 

At their Saviour's feet. 
Lord, with tears repenting, 

We our guilt bewail, 
For we know Thy mercy, 

Lord, can never fail. 
Lord, have mercy upon us 

Christ, have mercy upon us ; 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

By Thy wounds and bruises, 

By Thy cross and grave, 
Us in all our sorrows, 

Jesu ! hear and save. 
By Thine exaltation 

Far above all height, 
Evermore defend us, 

Lord of power and might ! 
Lord, have mercy upon us ; 

Christ, have mercy upon us ; 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

In all tribulation ; » 

In our day of peace ; — 

Whensoe'er upon us 
Earthly joys increase ; 

* Sing Christ have on the Semibreve. 



When Thy voice shall call us 

To the silent tomb, 
When the world shall waken 

To its day of doom, 
Lord, have mercy upon us ; 

Christ, have mercy upon us ; 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 



81. 

Tuhk 281.— "O Herre Oott begnade mich." 

LAMB of God, in mercy hear ; 
Thy voice the broken heart can cheer : 

Lord, beyond expression 

Is our sin and transgression : 
Yet higher still Thy grace doth rise, 
Thou once Thyself our sacrifice. 

We sinners life inherit 

Through Thy all- powerful merit. 
Thy death obtain'd for us release, — 
Thy sorrows our eternal peace. 
Brought forth from darkness into light, 
Pass'd is the deep and awful night : 

We are to hope redeam^d! 

Henceforth preserve us ever Thine ; 
Around our path, Saviour ! shine : 

come, with peace descending, — 

Peace ever Thee attending. 
Our hearts anew Thy temples frame, 
All hallow'd to Thy glorious name : 

Where all was desolation 

Raise up Thy new creation. 



Let all within be lowliness ; 
Our spirits with Thy Spirit bless : 
So evermore in us abide ; 
Thy grace in us be glorified, 
Lamb of God ! our Saviour ! 



82. 

Txhtb 77. — "Meinen Jeaum"' 

* 

JESUS sinners doth receive ! 

Spread the word of consolation. 
Who the paths of blessing leave. 

Let them hear and find salvation. 
Life is theirs who this believe, 
Jesus sinners doth receive I 

Faithful Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus to the lost descendeth : 
Jesu's love doth never sleep ; 

Jesus love the wanderer tendeth, 
Nor will him to perish leave : 
Jesus sinners doth receive I 

Come, oh come, He cries to all 

Whom their weight of guilt oppresseth ; 
Those who hear His gracious call, 

From above the Father blesseth. 
Those He owns who this believe, 
Jesus sinners doth receive ! 

Full of grief I come to Thee, 
All my sin, Lord, confessing ; 

Oh may all forgiven be : 

Jesu ! grant to me Thy blessing. 

May this word my heart relieve, — 

Jesus sinners doth receive ! 

f3 



X. 

THE SUFFERINGS OF OUR LORD. 

83. 

Tune 269. — "Nun nim mein Herz." 

O LORD, we sing Thy great humility : 
By Thee redeemed, our all we bring to Thee. 
That we might* live 
Thou didst on Calvary give 
Thy life for our salvation. 
Oh great humiliation ! 

Before all worlds Thou art, who yet didst deign 
To take our flesh and bow to mortal pain. 
Thee crucified 
Thy guilty foes deride : 
Lord, for their salvation 
Was Thy humiliation ! 

No more let pride in us, Jesu ! dwell, 
Or vainly shall our praise Thy sorrows tell. 
May all like Thee 
Now meek and lowly be : 
So bless our contemplation 
Of Thy humiliation. 



■ 84. 

Tukk 220.— "Herrwie du." 

LORD Jesu ! may Thy grief and pain, 

May all Thy tribulation, 
For ever in my sight remain, 

My constant contemplation. 



So whilst I see Thee crucified, 
I for Thy sake will sin avoid, 
On Thee my thoughts reposing, 

Lo ! to our world of misery 

Thou from Thy throne descendest ! 

Stripes, .scorn, disgrace, Thou tak'st on Thee ! 
Life on the cross Thou endest ! 

A refuge for our souls to make, 

And that our trespass, for Thy sake, 
With God may be atondd. 

Lord Jesu ! may Thy grief and pain, — 

May all Thy bitter anguish 
My refuge be, my soul sustain, 

When at the last I languish. 
Oh grant that through Thy death I may 
In peace conclude life's sorrowing day ; 

Bless my departure. Amen. 

85. 

Tunb 219.— "Herr und." 
NOW, my soul, arise, thy Lord attending ; 

Follow to Gethsemane, 
Lo ! what wondrous grief His soul is rending ! 

Wondrous grief endured for thee. 
To the ground behold the Saviour falleth ! 
Lo ! for help His wounded spirit calleth ! 

Lo ! His blood the earth bedews, 

Whilst His prayer thy Lord renews ! 

Ah ! behold ! for thee the Saviour groaneth j 
Him thy sins thus wound and grieve : 

For thy guilt His precious blood atoneth, 
And His death doth thine relieve 



Oh then ne'er disdain, oh ne'er disown Him 
Ever in thy love, my soul, enthrone Him*: 

On the cross where Jesus died 

To the world be crucified. 

86. 

Tcsb 346.—" Wen meine Surtd." 
O LORD, when my sins grieve me, 

Then let my faith again 
With thoughts of Thee relieve me, 

And of Thy dying pain. 
Upon the holy cross's wood 
My weight of sin sustaining, 

The Lord my surety stood. 

wonder without measure 

In faith's enlighten'd eye ! 
For servants 'twas the pleasure 

Of Christ their Lord to die ! 
The true — the sovereign Lord of heaven 
For me His ruin'd creature 

Himself to death hath given. 

Therefore shall my glad spirit, 
Now and through all my days, 

For all Thy suffering merit, 
Jesu ! bring Thee praise, — 

For all Thy grief, Thy dying cry, — 

Lord, for Thy death so sinless, — 
Thy love and truth most high ! 

Lord, may Thy cross attend me 
Through all my mortal day, 

And from all thoughts*defend me 
That lead the heart astray ; 

That it may ne'er forgotten.be, 
*ow great the price Thou gavest, 
Lord, to set me free ! 



.87. 

Turk M.—"Jesu Leiden, Pein. n 
JESU ! be Thy suffering love 

Now my meditation : 
Aid me from Thy throne above : 

Bless my contemplation. 
Now unto mine heart appear, 

As, for my salvation, 
Thou wast once a sufferer here — 

Thou our expiation ! 

Let my faith behold Thee, Lord, 

As for me surrounded 
With derision, with the sword 

Of revilers wounded : 
Lo ! the scourge— the crown of thorn, 

Spear and nails all rend Thee ! 
Lo ! Thy cruel foes with scorn 

On the cross extend Thee ! 

Let me not in vain behold 

What Thou hast endured : 
Lord, the cause — the fruit unfold, — 

Fruit Thy death procured : 
Lord, to Thee the cause I own, — 

I and my transgression : 
Not Thy heathen foes alone 

Owe to Thee confession. 

Let me still with sorrowing heart 

Be Thy griefs reviewing ; 
Nor by sin new grief impart, 

All Thy wounds renewing. 
Therein shall I pleasure take — 

When for my traasgreasion 
God did an atonement make 

Great beyond expression ? 



88. 

Tune 64. — "Vent meines Lebens Leben." 
JESU ! life ! the life of heaven, 

Thou who death's destruction art, 
Thou whose love for me hath given 

To unfathom'd woes Thine heart, 
So to merit my salvation 
From eternal condemnation, 

Thousand thousand thanks to Thee, 

Gracious Jesu ! ever be. 

Lo ! for me,' Lord, Thou bearest 

Mockery, spitting, scorn, and shame : 
Stripes and bands and wounds Thou sharest, 

Son of God ! most Holy Name ! 
Thus from Satan to regain me, 
That no more his chains detain me. 

Thousand thousand thanks to Thee, 

Gracious Jesu ! ever be. 

Lo ! with grief Thy form is wasted, 

Suffering patiently for me ! 
All death's bitterness is tasted, 

From its doom my soul to free : 
Willingly Thou all endurest ; 
So redemption Thou procurest ! 

Thousand thousand thanks to Thee, 

Gracious Jesu ! ever be. 

Thy humility appeaseth 

Wrath the fruit of all my pride : 
In Thy death death's terror ceaseth \ 

All is well, for Thou hast died. 
From Thy deep humiliation 
-Comes my glorious exaltation ! 

Thousand thousand thanks to Thee, 

Gracious Jesu ! ever be. 



Lord, I bring Thee thanks unfeigned 

For Thy life of grief below, — 
For the wounds Thy love sustained, — 

For Thy death of wondrous woe ! 
For Thy soul with terrors shaken, 
I my tongue to praise will waken. 

For Thy thousand sufferings be 

Everlasting praise to Thee ! 

89. 

Tumt 27. — " Du grosser Schmerzenmann." 
THOU Man of Sorrows, hail ! 

Eeceive my adoration : 
On Thee the Father laid 

Grief for my consolation. 
Thanks for Thy anguish, Lord, — 

Bonds, stripes endured by Thee : 
Thanks, Lord, for all Thy grief, 

Thy last sad agony ! 

Thy conflict is our crown ; 

Thy death our life in heaven : 
Lord, by Thy bonds to us 

Is endless freedom given. 
Thy cross our solace is ; 

Thy wounds salvation give : 
Thy blood our ransom-price ; — 

By this we sinners live. 

Oh may Thy wounds, we pray, 

Be to our sins for healing : 
Sustain us at the last, 

Hope through Thy death revealing : 
Jesu i grant to us 

That, through Thine agony, 
Thy sufferings, cross and pain, 

We ne'er forsaken be. 



90. 

Tuwb 94.—" O du Liebe." 

OH the love that us redeemed ! 

Who can all that love explore ? 
From the cross on us it beamed ; 

Angel-hosts that love adore : 
Wondrous love from heaven descending, 

Men to raise to life on high ! 
Be our praise on Him attending, 

Who for sinners deign'd to die ! 

Holy Lamb of God ! we bless Thee : 

Thou our sins hast borne away : 
King of kings our songs confess Thee, 

Light of everlasting day ! 
What though still the world disown Thee, 

Thou o'er heaven and earth dost reign ; 
In our hearts we, Lord, enthrone Thee ; 

Thou wilt not our love disdain. 

For Thy sorrows we adore Thee, — 

For the griefs that wrought our peace : 
Gracious Saviour ! we implore Thee, 

In our hearts Thy love increase. 
Lord, to Thee in sorrow flying, 

May we find in Thee our rest : 
Lord, on Thee in death relying, 

May our end in Thee be blest. 

91. 

Tukb 53.—" Herzliebster Juu." 

WHAT law, belovdd Jesu, hast Thou broken ? 

Why have Thy foes such cruel judgment spoken? 

What is Thy crime ? for what do they disdain 

Thee? 

Why thus arraign Thee ? 



What laid on Thee the griefs Thy soul endured? 
Ah ! Lord, my guilt Thy stripes and wounds 

procured : 
My sad desert, whose sins my God have griev&d, 

Thou hast received. 

How great, how wonderful is this correction, 
The Shepherd's death becomes His sheep's 

protection ! 
The servant's sin to heaven for vengeance 

crieth ; 

His good Lord dieth ! , 

To reach Thy grace in vain all thought ascend- 

eth , 
Above my praise Thy mercy for extendeth ! 
Thy deeds of love surpass our utmost measure 
* Of work and treasure. 



92. 

Tuhb 300.—" So gehatr 

SO, Lord, Thou goest forth to die, 

For me the cross enduring ; 
For me a sinner willingly 

A blest release procuring. 
Go forth, my Lord : — all praise be Thine ; 

Thee may I follow weeping : 
Now floods of grief, my Lord, be mine, 

Watch o'er Thy sorrows keeping. 

What for this wondrous love can I 

Prepare for an oblation ? 
My all within is poverty 

And deep humiliation. 



May I through all my mortal day, 
To Thee due tribute raising, 

Serve only Thee — in endless day 
Still serving Thee and praising, 

93. 

Tune 11. — "An wasserfiu88€n Babylon** 

A LAMB goes forth : the sins He bears 

Of every generation : 
Himself with patience He prepares 

To die for every nation. 
All faint and weak, behold ! He goes, 
His life resigning to His foes : 

No thought His grief can measure. 
He yields to scorn, reproach, disdain, 
Wounds, anguish, cross, and dying pain, 

And saith, " It is my pleasured 

This Lamb my greatest friend I own ; 

He is my soul's redemption : 
Sin to destroy is His alone, 

And give from wrath exemption. 
In sighs His spirit melts away, 
His blood, my life in heavenly day, 

In purple streams is flowing. 
O Lamb beloved ! how shall I Thee 
Requite for all, thus unto me 

Such wondrous goodness showing ? 

94. 

Tune 289.—" O WdU n 
WORLD, behold Him dying 
Who is thy life supplying ; 
Behold ! He dies for Thee : 



He who in glory reigneth, 
No scorn, no shame disdaineth, 

From endless death my soul to free. 

Now from my Saviour floweth 
The blood His love bestoweth 

On us, that we may live ! 
What grief His spirit rendeth I 
Whilst thus He condesoendeth 

His life for us His foes to give I 

Of His own will He dieth, 
Who to His Father crieth, ' 

" Father ! mercy show : " 
Come, children of transgression ; 
To Jesus make confession ; 

Your all to His great love you owe. 



95. 

Tune 328.— " Zion Jdagt." 

EVER by my love be owned, 

Jesu ! who hast loved me, 
And hast for my sin atoned, — 

Sin. wherewith I grieved Thee ; 
Ah ! how well is it with me 
Whensoe'er I bow my knee 
At the cross where Thou expiredst, 
And true life for me acquiredst. 

Heal my soul, Thou my salvation ! 

Heal my weakness ; heal my grief : 
Take away my tribulation ; 
. Be to all my ills relief : — 



Ills the Fall on me hath, brought, — 
Ills I for myBelf have wrought : 
Let Thy blood my heart bedewing, 
Ever be my peace renewing. 

Be Thy bleeding wounds impressed 

Evermore upon my heart ; 
Thus may every hour be blessed, 

Nor my thoughts from Thee depart. 
Thou my treasure art most blest ; 
All my heart in Thee shall rest : 
Be Thy love on me descending, 
At Thy feet, O Jesu ! bending. 



96. 
Tuhe 52, a. 6.—" Herdich thxU mich." 

O JESU ! we adore Thee, 

Upon the cross, our King ! 
We bow our hearts before Thee ; 

Thy gracious name we sing. 
That name hath brought salvation, 

That name in life our stay; 
Our peace, our consolation 

When life shall fade away. 

Yet doth the world disdain Thee, 

Still passing by the cross ; 
Lord, may our hearts retain Thee ; 

All else, Lord, is loss. 
The grief Thy soul endured, 

Who can that grief declare ? 
Thy pains have us assured 

That Thou Thy foes wilt spare. 



Ah Lord, our sins arraign'd Thee, 

And nail'd Thee to the tree : 
Our pride, Lord, disdain'd Thee, 

Yet deign our Hope to be, 
*0 glorious King ! we bless Thee, 

Nor longer pass Thee by : 
O Jesu ! we confess Thee 

The Son enthroned on high ! 

Thy wounds — Thy grief beholding, 

With Thee, Lord, we grieve : 
Thee in our hearts enfolding, 

Our hearts Thy wounds receive. 
Lord, grant to us remission ; 

Life through Thy death restore ; 
Yea, grant us the fruition 

Of life for evermore. 

97. 

Tune 126.— " WieSchGn;" or, 
Turns 430.—" V. Tucher." 

LORD most holy ! can it be 

That Thou shouldst suffer thus for me, 

Bereft of consolation 1 
Lord, what is man, that from above 
Thou shouldst descend, in wondrous love, 
To die for our salvation ? 
Blessed Jesu ! — I adore Thee, — and before Thee 
Make confession, 
Thou wast slain by my transgression. 

Thee crown'd with thorns my faith adores : 
Thee on the cross my soul implores — 
In death Thy foes subduing ! 

* Here play 52 b. 



There Paradise is still Thy own ; 
Thy power upon the cross is shown, 
There all our hope renewing ! 
Now Thy sorrows, — Lord, shall grieve me, — 
yet relieve me, 

Life and healing 
To my wounded spirit sealing. 

Ah, how shall I such love requite, 

Thou my Lord, my Life, my Light, 
No pains for me disdaining ? 

1 yield myself, my all to Thee ; 
Hencefortii, Jesu, dwell in me, 

O'er all within me reigning. 
Holy Jesu ! — King of glory! — I implore Thee, 
Comfort send me ; 
Jesu ! unto death attend me. 



98. 

Tuira 337.—" Ich armer? 

BEHOLD, my soul, thy Saviour King ! 
His sufferings thy redemption bring : 
Attend, my soul, His lonely cry — 
The. voice of blood that rends the sky 1 

Those dying groans shall rend my heart ; 
Those nails to me shall pain impart : 
My flesh, my will I crucify : 
With Thee, my Lord, I mourn — I die. 

In vain all other friends are mine, 
If Thou on me refuse to shine : 
Thy love alone can fill my soul, 
\ make my wounded spirit whole. 



Canst Thou, Lord, accept my prayer, 
And still this guilty wanderer spare? 
Then in Thy name I come to Thee, 
And to Thy cross for ever flee. 

Beneath Thy cross in prayer and praise 
I'll spend the remnant of my days : 
Beneath Thy cross my closing eyes 
Shall rest, till heaven my sleep surprise. 



99. 

Tukb 21.—" Da Jems an" 

"FORGIVE, O Father P Jesus cries; 
Lord, may Thy prayer for us arise ; 

Cleanse us from our transgression : 
Our guilt Thou knowest — Thou alone ; 

Accept, Lord, our confession. 

Grant us ere long in Paradise 
On Thee to rest our joyful eyes ; 

This hope Thy death procured : 
We had those dying pains deserved 

Which Thy great love endured. 

Lord, hy the thought of all Thy pain, 
Turn us from pleasures false and vain ; 

Our love to Thee awaken, 
O Thou for us upon the cross 

Awhile of God forsaken ! 

When Thou in death didst bow Thine head, 
Thou criedst, " It is finished,*' 

The work of our salvation : 
Oh who can worthily praise Thee, 

Our great Propitiation ! 



100. 

Tuhb 189.—" Es ist voUbrcuchtr 
ALL is fulfill'd — my heart, record 
The dying words of Thy dear Lord. 
When He those bitter pains sustained, 
Which on the cross Thy life obtained, 
He who did all things well then bow'd His head, 
Exclaiming, " It is finished." 

All is fulfill'd — the cross hath wrought 
Whate'er the Law and Prophets taught. 
Where all the strength of nature failed, 
There Jesu's wounds for all availed. 
That which before the worlds Heaven counselled, 
Now through His death is finished. 

All is fulfill'd— all satisfied : 
The Father lays His wrath aside ; 
Our peace is made, and justice stilled, 
Since God's own Son hath all fulfilled. 
What then shall wake the heart to anxious 
dread? 
Believe now " It is finished." 

All is fulfill'd — I am made free, 

Possess'd of true felicity : 
Now Jesus sin and death subdueth, 
And us with life and grace reneweth ; 
So when to dissolution worlds are led, 

This stays us — " It is finished." 

101. 
Turns 63.— " Jesu meine Freude." 
NOW behold Him dying— 
To His Father crying, 
Who gave life to Thee ! 



See Him bleeding, wounded ; 
See His love unbounded, 
On the shameful tree. 
See thy Lord, thy King adored ; 
There He speaks Thy sins forgiven ! 
There He opens heaven ! 

Yet His foes deride Him ! 
Peace e'en now denied Him 

In His last sad hour ! 
All His love sustaineth ; 
Still within Him reigneth 
Love's surpassing power. 
Gracious King ! Thy love I sing r 
Love to death my Saviour giveth ! 
So my spirit liveth. 

Life my Lord forsaketh ! 
Now His spirit taketh 

Rest in Paradise : 
Soon from death awaking, 
Soon death's slumbers breaking, 
He to life shall rise. 
my Lord, my King adored ; 
Thou in death hast death subdued, 
And my hope renewed. 

Come, ye broken-hearted ; 
Hope hath not departed 

From this world of woe : 
Come, from grief refraining ; 
Cease your dark complaining : 
Joys from sorrows grow. 
Jesu's name doth peace proclaim : 
Dying, He the sinner healeth ! 
Life, His death revealeth. 

G 



102. 

Tuhe 19. — "Cfiristus dtr." 

IN the tomb behold He lies 

Who the dead awaketh. 
Christ, our stricken sacrifice, 

Of sweet rest partaketh. 
Fear we then no more the gloom 

Of death's narrow dwelling : 
Jesus died ! the wondering tomb 

Of His praise is telling. 

Vainly shall His foes rejoice ; 

Vainly death detain Him : 
Lazarus heard His mighty voice ; 

What shall then restrain Him ? 
What shall bind His conquering anq, 

Who the mountains rendeth ? 
Who, that He may death disarm, 

To the tomb descendeth ? 

103. 

Tuinc 101.— "O Traurigkeii" 

THOU who hast blest my soul with rest, 

Now of Thy rest partakest : 
My dead spirit, by Thy death, 

Thou from sleep awakest. 

Thou, my life's breath, art cold in death : 
This hath Thy love procured : 

Oh the fervour of that love 
Which e'en death endured ! 

True life T know from Thee doth flow ; 

Thy voice will me awaken : 
Shall my heart that hopes in Thee 

Be with terrors shaken ? 



This dust that dies, securely lies, 
And shall be raised immortal : 

Then in light adorn'd, it shall 
Burst death's gloomy portal. 

For Thy repose from all Thy woes, 
Take, Lord, my thankful spirit : 

Daily thoughts of thankful love, 
Lord, Thy death doth merit. 



XL 
EASTER. 



104. 
Txthb 16. — " Christ lag in Todesbanden." 

CHRIST in the bands of death was laid, 

For our transgressions given : 
He rose : the way He open made 

To life, the life of heaven. 
Therefore we will now rejoice, 
And praise our God with thankful voice, 

And raise our Hallelujah. 

Hallelujah I 

By none of all the sons of men 

Could death's dark realm be shaken : 
Sin made our strength all weak and vain : 

All have of guilt partaken. 
Thus came death upon us all, 
And bound the fallen world in thrall 
Beneath his dread dominion. 

Hallelujah 1 
g2 



But Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 

Hath in our stead descended : 
O'er death our Lord the victory won, 

When He transgression ended. 
He destroy'd death's power and claim, 
And left to death an empty name : 

Away his sting is taken. 

Hallelujah ! 



ii. 

Turns 16.—" Christ lag." 

HOW great, how wondrous was the strife I 

Life was by death assailed ! 
But Jesus Christ, the Prince of Life, 

With conquering arm prevailed. 
This of old the seers did say, 
That death should make of death a prey : 

So death hath scorn endured. 

Hallelujah ! 

This is the true, the Paschal Lamb, 

Assign'd to us from heaven : 
His life to love's consuming flame 

Upon the cross was given. 
If on us His blood appear, 
Faith holds by this, though death be near : 

Subdued is the destroyer ! 

Hallelujah ! 

So let us keep our holy day, 

High joy our hearts o'erflowing ; 
"Tie Lord Himself with heavenly ray 

This day on us bestowing. 



He Himself our Sun doth shine 
Upon our hearts with grace divine : 
The night of sin fast fadeth. 

Hallelujah ! 

105. 

Tune 65.— " Jesus Christus wiser Heiland.*' 

JESUS Christ our great Bedeemer, 

Who hath subdued death, 

From death awaketh : 
The power of sin He breaketh. 

Have mercy upon us. 

Born alone without transgression, 

He bore for us God's wrath ; 

Peace He hath given ; 
Grace He hath brought from heaven : 

Have mercy upon us. 

All the powers of light and darkness 

He holdeth in His hands ; 

He brings salvation 
To His redeemed nation. 

Have mercy upon us. 

106. 

Ttob 141.— "Also heilig." 

HALLOW we with praise the day 
When Jesus chased the shades of death away 
And from the tomb victorious rose, 
That His saints with Him might rise 
And dwell in light for ever beyond the skies 
Thou who hast saved us from our foes, 
O Lord most mighty ! 
Have mercy upon us. 



107. 

Tun 154.—" Christua ist erstanden." 
SING, O earth and heaven ! 

Christ death subdueth ! 

Christ our hope reneweth ! 
Sing Hallelujah ! 
Praise to Him be given. 

Come, rejoice ye 

In the King of Glory ! 
He shall reign a King for ever. 

Sing, earth and heaven ! 

Christ death subdueth ! 

Christ our hope reneweth I 
Sing Hallelujah ! 
Praise to Him be given. 

Come, adore ye 

Christ, the King of Glory. 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

108. 

Tune 183.—" Erstanden ist:* 

THE Lord again to earth appears : Hal. Hal. 
Our comforter in all our tears. Hal. 

Who lately on the shameful tree : Hal. 

Died, wretched man from wrath to free. Hal. 

The holy women spices brought : Hal. 

And with the dawn their Saviour sought. Hal. 

To them the blessed angels say : Hal. 

Fear not : the Lord is risen to-day. HaL 

* Or Tune 85, Von Tucher; Hallelujah not re- 
l ed at the end of the second line. 



Bid His disciples weep no more : Hal. Hal. 
This day doth Christ to them restore. Hal 

Lord, ours this paschal joy shall be : Hal. 
Thanks to the Blessed Trinity. Hal. 

109. 

Tukb 183.— " Erstanden tW 
ARISE, my soul ; awake and sing : Hal. Hal. 
The triumphs of Thy heavenly King. HaL 

The Lord is risen ; His foes are fled : HaL 
He reigns the Lord of quick and dead. HaL 

So shall His saints with gladness rise : HaL 
And rest on Him their joyful eyes. HaL 

Then shall they mourn and weep no 

more : HaL 

But with eternal praise adore. HaL 

110. 

Tunb S3.—' 4 Erschienen ut. n 
COME, see the place where Jesus lay ; 
Believe, and cast thy fears away : 
For thee He lives ; for thee He died ; 
Lives, thee to bless, — lives, thee to guide. 

Hallelujah f 

Oh tell to Him thy every grief : 
He lives to yield thine ills relief, — 
To close in death thy wearied eyes, 
And lift thy spirit to the skies. 

Hallelujah ! 

Oh come ; let us together sing 
The triumph of our heavenly King : 
The Lord is risen, to die no more : 
earth 1 O heaven ! your God adore. 

Hallelujah » 



111. 

Tithe 238. — " Jesus Christus unser Herr" 

CHRIST is risen! O'er His foes He reigneth ; 
Head o'er all things, He all worlds sustaineth : 

Sing Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Christ the Lord is risen ! 

Christ is risen ! Now to us is given 
Through His sorrows peace, His peace from 
heaven! 

Sing Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Christ the Lord is risen! 

Christ is risen ! Now His Church inherits 
Life eternal through her Saviour's merits : 

Sing Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Christ the Lord is risen ! 

Christ is risen ! Praise and adoration, 
Lord, we bring Thee ; and with exultation 

Sing Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Christ the Lord is risen ! 

112. 

Tune 195.—" Oelobt sei Goto." 

PRAISE God upon His heavenly throne ; 
Bring praises to the only Son, 
Who hath for us salvation won. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

Where at His tomb the stone they lay, 
He on the dawn of the third day 
Revives ! — all suffering iar away ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah I 



He from the dead is risen again, 
Victorious o'er all ill to reign : 
Our sins atoned by all His pain ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

O Lord, our hearts to Thee incline ; 
Within our minds Thy truth enshrine, 
Our will no more our own but Thine. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah 1 

So may our souls, from sin set free, 
blessed Lord, be praising Thee, 
And sing to all eternity, 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 



113. 

Txthb 33. — " Erschienen ist" 

THE day hath dawn'd — the day of days 
Transcending all our joy and praise : 
This day our Lord triumphant rose ; 
This day He captive led our foes. 

Hallelujah ! 

The serpent's craft, sin, death, and hell, 
This day before the Conqueror fell : 
All suffering, sorrow, ill, the name 
Of Jesus risen this day o'ercame. 

Hallelujah ! 

The sun, the earth, all things adore, 
As at His death they mourn'd before : 
All own with joy upon this day 
The foe's dominion pass'd away. 

Hallelujah ! 
g3 



Then as is meet, we now will sing 
Glad Hallelujahs to our King : 
To Thee, Lord, doth our praise pertain, 
Who for our joy art risen again. 

Hallelujah ! 

114. 

Tune 223.—" Heut triumjieret" 

LO ! with this morning's dawning ray, 
My Saviour rose to endless day ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
Past is- sin's dark and dreary reign ; 
Life, light, and peace are ours again ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

Here none can fully tell what He 
Obtain d from bands of death set free ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
What treasures from His tomb He brought, 
What gifts with joy and blessing fraught ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

The last great day alone will show 
What to this wondrous act we owe : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
How He hath bruised the serpent's head ; 
How Death himself through Him is dead ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

Christ liveth ; where is room for fear ? 
His life, His love my spirit cheer : 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
What though all worlds should fade and die, 
It is enough that He is nigh. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah I 



115. 

Tune 123.—" Wer toeisa." 

MY Saviour lives: I shall not perish : 
My Head triumphant leaves the tomb : 

Immortal hope my heart shall cherish, 
No more opprest with earthly gloom. 

Hence, sorrow, hence : this solace gives, 

The grave is empty : Jesus lives. 

My Saviour lives ! thy bars He rendeth, 
Grave ! nor will I dread thee more : 

Hope now my steps to death attendeth 1 
His word shall me to life restore. 

How sweet the sound ! " To mine I give 

With me for evermore to live." 

My Saviour now my Life remaineth : 
He lives within my heart e'en here : 

To Him who now my life sustaineth, 
That life I give, nor death I fear. 

To me eternal life He gives ; 

Its seal, that Jesus ever lives. 

116. 

Tinra 29.—" Bin fester 

YE hosts that His commands attend, 

Adore with exultation : 
The joyful heavens with praises rend ; 
Praise Him who brought salvation. 
He whose Name doth save, 
Rises from the grave ! 
Lo ! to Him is given 
All power in earth and heaven I 
Let men, let angels praise Him ! 



Oh let the mansions of the dead 

Adore with exultation ; 
The terrors of the tomb are fled : 
Praise Him who brought salvation. 
He the dead doth raise ; 
They shall give Him praise : 
Them His hands restore 
To life for evermore : 
Let men, let angels praise Him ! 

ye who tread life's mortal way, 

Adore with exultation ! 
On you doth dawn eternal day ! 
Praise Him who brought salvation. 
Christ the Life and light, 
This day glads our sight. 
He is risen again 
That we may life attain : 
Let men, let angels praise Him ! 

117. 

Tunb 126.—" Wie Schlm." 
BEHOLD our suffering glorious King ! 
His never-feiling wonders sing : 

E'en on the cross He reigneth ! 
His dying hands our life restore : 
He dies ! let death rejoice no more : 
O'er death He victory gaineth. 
Praise Him ! Praise Him ! 
Come, adore Him ! Come, adore Him ! 

Hallelujah ! 
High o'er all the Saviour reigneth ! 

For those who Him disdain'd — denied, 
Their gracious King was crucified : 
For this He flesh assumed ! 



As man for guilty men He dies ! 
As God confess'd behold Him rise 1 
Once in the grave entombed. 
Praise Him ! Praise Him ! 
Come, adore Him ! Come, adore Him ! 

Hallelujah ! 
High o'er all the Saviour reigneth ! 

How great His love to us His fold ! 
By men, by angels still untold, 

All bound it overfloweth. 
The glorious Godhead infinite, 
That in this mystery doth delight, 

Alone its greatness knoweth ! 
Praise Him ! Praise Him I 
Come, adore Him ! Come, adore Him ! 

Hallelujah ! 
High o'er all the Saviour reigneth I 

Oh grant us, Lord, ere long to sing 
In worthier strains to Thee our King, 

And to behold Thy glory : 
Grant us ere long with Thee to dwell, 
And ceaselessly Thy praise to tell, 

And walk in light before Thee. 
Praise Him ! Praise Him ! 
Come, adore Him ! Come, adore Him ! 

Hallelujah 1 
High o'er all the Saviour reigneth ! 

118. 

Turns 144. — " A uf auf mein Herz. %t 

AWAKE to joy, my spirit ; 

With Christ awake to-day : 
Thou dost with Him inherit 

The glory far away. 



The land of light divine ! 
Yea, endless joys are thine : 
No sorrow dims their eyes 
Who share that Paradise. 

Lo ! to His throne He chaineth 

Sin, Satan, Death and Hell ! 
O'er all the Saviour reigneth ! 

Let all His triumph telL 
Tell how He rose again 
Who for our sins was slain* 
His life for us He gave, 
He died, He rose to save ! 

Tell how to Him is given, 

Us from our sleep to wake ; 
To raise from earth to heaven 
All who of Him partake ; 
O Lord, our life divine ! 
Now in our spirits shine : 
Now raise us up with Thee, 
Ere long Thy face to see ! 



119. 

Tune 291.—" Preis dem." 

PRAISE to Him who, death subduing, 

From the tomb this day arose : 
Praise to Christ, our hope renewing, 

Conquering this day our foes. 

Jesu ! healer of our woes, 
Raise we now our Hallelujah ! 

We our risen God adore, — 

God o'er all for evermore. 



Lord of life and death He reigneth, 

Who once died on Golgotha : 
To His throne our foes He chaineth ; 

Fearless we may tread His way. 

Mighty Saviour ! Lord of all I 
Raise we now our Hallelujah 1 

Death shall not our hearts appal, 

When in death on Thee we call. 

120." 

Tune 303.—" Triumf." 

OH glorious, oh triumphal day ! 
Behold the Conqueror on His way ; 
He bursts the tomb : the earth He rends ; 
Our night of grief His rising ends. 
Tell to the world the Lord is risen ! 
The Lord is risen ! 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

Praise Him : proclaim Him King of kings : 
Hope— high immortal hope He brings : . 
The dead shall hear His voice and live ; 
New life to them His hands shall give. 
O ye His saints, the Lord is risen ! 
The Lord is risen ! 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

Lord, from the death of sin awake 
Our souls, that they their fetters break : 
Now through Thy victory may we 
Subdue our foes, and live in Thee. 
Be this our joy, the Lord is risen ! 
The Lord is risen ! 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah 1 



XII. 
THE ASCENSION OF OUR LORD. 

121. 

Tum 196.—" Gen HimelT 

TO-DAY the Lord went up on high! Hallelujah. 

Array'd in glorious majesty. Hal. 

The King of Glory enters heaven. HaL 

Into His hand all worlds are given. Hal. 

Him reigning on His holy throne, Hal. 

The earth and heaven their Ruler own. Hal. 

Now David's words fulfuTd behold ; Hal. 

And all that prophets sang of old. Hal. 

Behold the Father and the Son : Hal. 

Upon the throne in glory one. HaL 

On this great day of triumph sing, Hal. 

Oh praise, oh bless the Lord our King. Hal. 

Now praise with us, thou heavenly host ; Hal. 
God, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! Hal. 

Praise to the Holy Trinity : Hal. 

Give thanks, earth, to God on high. Hal. 

122. 

Tone 167.—" Die helle Sonn." 

O CHILDREN of your God, rejoice : 
In praise lift to the Lord your voice : 
With shouts of joy He to the skies 
icends : to Him our praise shall rise. 



Lo ! all th' angelic company 
Christ with glad an'thems glorify I 
Their blessed armies all proclaim, 
With shouts of joy, His sacred Name. 

The Lord a home prepares on high, — 
Our mansion in eternity I 
We are His heritage in heaven : 
The angels' joys to us are given. 

O God the Father ! praise to Thee 
Throughout all lands for ever be : 
With all our powers. to Thee we raise 
Our song of glory, thanks and praise. 

Lord Jesu Christ ! the Son most High ! 
Full of all might and majesty, 
Thy people o'er the earth thank Thee 
Now and to all eternity ! 

O Holy Ghost ! for ever nigh 
With heavenly comfort from on high, 
Thee may we praise, and Thee adore, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 



123. 

Toot 223.—" Heut triumfieret." 

THIS day returns God's only Son 
Far upward to His Father's throne : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
Now to His glory He ascends, 
Whose light o'er. all His works extends. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 



Lord, may our flesh, made pure by Thee, 
Partaker of Thy triumph be : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
And as Thou didst for us prevail, 
Let not our foes to hurt avail. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Lord, bring us to Thyself on high, 
To dwell beyond the starry sky : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
There may our hearts their offerings raise, 
To Thee, — eternal songs of praise. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 



124. 

Tune 9.— " AUenthalben." 

THOU who hast to heaven ascended 

By angelic hosts attended, 
Art to us in spirit near, 
Solace of our grief and fear. 

When our hearts to Thee are soaring, 
When our tears are Thee imploring, 
Cleanse our hearts : our sins forgive : 
Fit us, Lord, with Thee to live. 

Ne'er in sin and sorrow leave us ; 

Soon to Thy pure rest receive us : 
Lord, we would not ever be 
Far from holy rest and Thee. 

Soon may we in heaven adore Thee, 
Falling down with joy before Thee ; 

Thee whose death to us hath given 

The inheritance of heaven. 



125. 

Titkb 146.—" Auf hinauf." 
JESUS to His throne ascendeth ; 
Angels Him their Lord adore : 
Lo ! His praise the heavens rendeth ! 
He is King for evermore. 

Hallelujah ! 
He whom once his foes disdained, 
He who death for us sustained. 

Hallelujah ! 

He for us the gates of glory 

By His sorrows open'd wide : 
Glorious King ! we fell before Thee ; 
Be to that bright world our guide. 

Hallelujah ! 
Lord, from every ill defend us ; 
And Thy Holy Spirit send us. 

Hallelujah ! 



XIII. 
WHITSUNTIDE. 

126. 

Tune 82.— «Nic?U so." 
COME, promised Comforter, 
Light upon our darkness pour : 
Father of the poor Thou art ; 
Then to us Thy gifts impart. 
Light of everlasting day ! 
Lord, direct us on our way. 



Consolation all divine, 
Blessed Comforter, is Thine : 
Be our strength in weariness ; 
Thou the weeping heart dost bless : 
Sweet repose in every toil, 
Thou dost all our griefe beguile. 

Lord, Thy perfect gifts bestow 
On the fold of Christ below : 
Crown our days with heavenly grace, 
Help us when we close our race ; 
Help us when we look to Thee : 
Grant us endless joy to see. 



127. 

Tune 151.—" BrunqueU.'* 

HOLY Spirit, given 
For our guide to heaven, 

Gift of love divine ! 
Us with peace consoling, 
Every ill controlling, 
On our darkness shine : 
Come, Faith, Hope and Love increasing, 
Fill our hearts with joy unceasing. 

Lord and Life-giver, 
Dwell with us for ever : 
Heavenly life inspire : 
All within renewing, 
With thy grace enduing 

Heart, mind, thought, desire : 
Fount of life for ever flowing ! 
Grace and peace on us bestowing ! 



Fill our meditation 
With Thine inspiration : 
Graft in us Thy word : 
Oh may we, possessing 
Thine all-fruitful blessing, 
Glorify our Lord, 
Following Him with faith unfeigned, 
Till we have His rest attained. 

Only through His merit 
We Thine aid inherit : 

By His name we plead: 
Never let us grieve Thee, 
But with thanks receive Thee, 
Fulness of our need ! 
Both in joy and in affliction, 
Crown us with Thy benediction. 



128. 

Tunb 91.—" O doss." 

O THOU who by the Lord wast given, 
In tongues of fire to spread His praise, 

Now on our souls, with fire from heaven, 
Descend, and bless these latter days, 

Till all the earth His praise proclaim, 

And every tongue confess His name. 

Blest Comforter and Guide, defend us, 
Whose Saviour dwells unseen on high ; 

But if Thy light and power attend us, 
We still shall feel His presence nigh. 

Oh be our strength, our shield, our might, 

And bring us to the land of light. 



129. 

Tune 114.-" WachetaufT 

HOLY Ghost, who us instructest, 
And unto heaven our feet conductest, 

Now pour on us Thy gifts divine. 
Let Thy gracious consolation 
Uphold us in all tribulation, 
Who all our soul to Thee resign. 
Be Thou our constant stay 
Along this mortal way : 
Lord, have mercy. 
Oh let Thy light still cheer our sight, 
Till o'er us shines eternal day. 



130. 
Tune 218.— "Herr schaff.** 
NOW is the Church's joyous feast, 

Day of her coronation ! 
Oh be Thy joy this day increased, 

Christ's consecrated nation ! 
O Holy Ghost, of life the Lord, 

Descend with gifts of blessing, 
Thou by our prayers again implored, — 

Our tongues Thy might confessing. 

Touch Thou our lips with fire of love, 

From love's true home descending : 
Almighty Spirit, from above 

Come, Satan's kingdom rending. 
Thy herald-host send forth again, 

Their minds with truth inspiring : 
Oh may Thy zeal within them reign, 

Pure, peaceable, untiring. 



Oh come, the idol-train destroy, 

All tongues in one uniting : 
Christ's Church cleanse Thou from all alloy, 

On all His fold alighting. 
Holy Ghost ! His promised sway 

Haste Thou, all hearts preparing : 
In holiness the earth array, 

Again Thy presence sharing. 

131. 

Hum 323.—" Wo Qott zum Haus." 

BLEST Comforter ! who didst inspire 

Th' Apostles' glorious company, 
Oh kindle through the earth that fire, 

That light which beams from God on high. 

Oh speak with Thine own power the word 
Of Jesus : speak His Name divine : 

His Name by every land be heard : 
Oh may o'er all His glory shine. 

Let long-lost Israel again 

Return, and her Deliverer own : 
Oh may her Lord o'er Sion reign, — 

The Lord, whose is th' eternal throne. 

Prepare in every heart His way ; 

Renew His fold in truth and love, 
Till earth and heaven alike obey, 

And all is praise on earth — above. 



I 



XIV. 
TRINITY SUNDAY. 

132. 

Tune 303.—" Triumf." 

LO ! in the blessed Trinity 

Our faith for ever doth abide, — 
In Thee, Father, and in Thee, 
Son, and Holy Ghost our Guide, 
Come, let us sing Hallelujah. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

When as a dove the Spirit came, 

O'er Jordan's wave was heard the voice, 
" This is the Son : beloved His name," — 
The Fathers high eternal choice. 
Come, let us sing Hallelujah : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

And when His hour of woe was nigh, 
And Jesus would console His own, 
He said," I send you from on high 
The Spirit from the Father's throne." 
Come, let us sing Hallelujah : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

To His disciples He commands, 

u Go forth ; My pardoning grace proclaim 
Baptizing, teach the heathen lands 
The Father, Son, and Spirit's name." 
Come, let us sing Hallelujah : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 



One God we praise — great Three in One ! 

Eternal shall our praises be : 
O'er us, Father ! with the Son, 
And Spirit, reign eternally. 
Come, let us sing Hallelujah : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

133. 

Tune 28.— " Durch Adams FaU. n 

GOD, my Kock 1 my heart on Thee 

Doth place its whole reliance : 
My tower of strength Thy name shall be ; 

Therein is my affiance. 
My shield and my defence Thy word — 

There faith my spirit stayeth : 
Thy word of grace doth strength afford ; 

My hope it ne'er betrayeth. 

Oh grant, Lord God, that I may Thee 

My Father call in spirit, 
And know in faith and verity 

Thy Son and all His merit ; 
How with His blood He rescued me, 

And gave the hope of heaven : 
To me Thy help and comfort be, 

Lord Jesu 1 ever given. 

Holy Ghost ! Thy grace impart, 

Me in the truth preserving, 
True faith implanting in my heart, 

And fervent love unswerving. 
Blest Trinity ! One God most High ! 

With heavenly might defend me, 
And when the hour of death is nigh, 

Strong consolation send me. 

H 



I 



134. 

Tuhe 95.—" O Qott dufirpmer GoU. m 
BLEST be my Lord and God, 

My Light, Life, and Creator ; 
Life to my dust He gives, 

And an immortal nature. 
Me with a father's love 
He watch'd from infancy, 
And every moment pours 
His blessings still on me. 

Blest be my Lord and God, 
My Life and my Salvation, 

Th' eternal Son, to me 
Given at His incarnation. 

He hath my soul redeem' d 

With His most precious blood ; 

And to my faith He gives 

Himself, my highest good. 

Blest be my Lord and God, 
The Father's gracious Spirit, 

My Comforter, my Life, — 
Gift of my Saviour's merit : 

His strength doth me sustain ; 

His breath renews my heart : 

In all distress He doth 

Aid, counsel, peace impart. 

Blest be my Lord and God, 
Oh praise Him, all creation ! 

Adore His holy name, 
Each ransom'd tribe and nation ; 

Him by His name adore, 

For holy is His name : 

Let all the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, God proclaim. 



XV. 

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 

i. 

135. 

Tune 31.— "Erkalt una Herr? 
FROM all her foes Thy Church, Lord, 
Protect and keep by Thy blest word ; 
Our foes and Thine, who would dethrone 
Christ Jesus Thy beloved Son. 

Lord Jesu Christ ! now let Thy might, 
Thou Lord of lords, appear in sight : 
Thy helpless heritage defend ; 
So shall they praise Thee without end. 

God, Holy Ghost ! our joy Thou art ; 
Give to Thy fold on earth one heart : 
In our last trial be our stay; 
Our guide through all our mortal way. 



136. 

Tune 29.—" Bin fester 

A STRONG tower is our God's great name, 

A bulwark that availeth : 
He doth deliver us from shame 
Now evil us assaileth : 
The old cruel Foe 
Thirsts us to o'erthrow : 
Great deceit, great might, 
Prepare him for the fight : 
On earth there is none like him. 
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Soon are we lost : by our poor might 

In vain the war's sustained : 
For ns that Righteous One doth fight 
Whom God Himself ordained. 
Him shall we proclaim ? 
Jesus Christ His name : 
He is God alone ; 
Him Lord of Hosts we own : 
He on the field must triumph. 

Though all the world with fiends abound, 

Who would devour and rend us, 
Dismay shall not our hearts confound : 
Success shall yet attend us. 

This world's prince may rage, 
And to hurt engage : 
Powerless yet is he : 
He doth but heaven's decree : 
A word can overwhelm him. 

137. 

Tune 97.—" Jesu. n 

CHRIST, the Light of heavenly day! 
The shades of darkness chase away : 
Those who in paths of danger roam, 
Bring to Thy fold, their happy home. 

Those who in error wander wide, 
Let Thy bright beams of mercy guide ; 
With those who in their secret heart, 
By sin misled, from Thee depart. 

And all beside who Thee forsake, 
Partakers of Thy mercy make : 
Whom sin hath bruised and wounded, heal ; 
To them the hope of glory seal 



Oh that the deaf might hear Thy voice, 
The dumb to speak of Thee rejoice ; 
The thankless heart its silence break. 
And, taught by faith, confession make. 

O Lord, give sight unto the blind, 
And join us all in heart and mind : 
Oh gather the dispersed to Thee : 
The wavering, Lord, from doubt set free. 

So they with us in bonds of love 
Shall sing Thy praise on earth — above, 
And Thee for all Thy grace adore, 
Here, and in heaven for evermore. 



IN TIME OF WAR. 

138. 

Tune 20. — "Da Chris&u* geboren" 

JESU ! as a Saviour aid ; 

On Thy name our hope is stay'd : 

Help of man we seek in vain ; 

With Thy hand our souls sustain. 

Be to us a wall around, 

So shall fear our foe confound, 

Brought with trembling to the ground. 

Rock most High, Immanuel, 
Who around, within dost dwell, 
God with us in all distress, 
Who dost soul and body bless, 
God our aid till time shall end, 
Those who now our hurt intend, 
Let Thy heavenly chastenings mend. 



Death, the might of Thy great name 
Did, Prince of Peace ! proclaim : 
By Thy death the serpent fell ; 
Peace return'd on earth to dwell. 
Jesu, graciously give peace ; 
So Thy people's joys increase, 
And our praise shall never cease. 

139. 

Tune 259.—" Mein Lickb. n 
O THOU who over all dost reign, 

Thine arm Thy fold defendeth ; 
Thy might the weakest doth sustain, 

And help in trouble sendeth. 
Thy Church, Lord, on Thy sure word, 

Thy promised grace, relieth : 
For blest repose from all her woes, 

To Thee with prayer she flieth. 

Hear us, Lord : Thy flock unite, 

And grant our supplication, 
That all may in Thy truth delight, 

And in Thy great salvation. 
From darkness free our eyes to see 

The word Thyself hast given : 
On Christ the Rock set Thou His flock, 

And guide us hence to heaven. 

IN ANY PUBLIC CALAMITY. 

140. 
Turns 276.—" O du HiUer." 
THOU who keepest Israel, 
Is there not to Thy displeasure 
Bound or measure ? 



Wilt Thou not to us be near 
In our fear 1 
Come, no longer help delaying ; 
Come, Lord, Thy judgment staying : 

Hear us, Lord ; in mercy hear. 

Thou alone canst send us aid : 
Come, Thy wonted grace revealing ; 
Come, with healing, 
Thou, Almighty still to save 
From the grave. 
For His name who death endured, 
And in death our life procured : 
Hear us, Lord ; in mercy hear. 

Turn us from our sins, Lord ; 
So remove Thy visitation 
From our nation. 
Lord, doth not Thy grace endure, 
Ever sure 1 
Thou wilt hear Thy flock that prayeth ; 
Prayer the hand of judgment stayeth 1 
Lord, Thou wilt in mercy hear. 



141. 

Tune 328.—" Zion hlagt: 

SION bow'd with anguish weepeth, — 

Sion dear to God above : 
Chosen for Himself He keepeth 

Watch o'er her with changeless love. 

Sion yet with sorrow faint, 

Breathes in sighs her sad complaint, 
Why thus of my God forsaken ? 
Will He not His ear awaken? 
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" Sion, O thou most beloved ! " 

Saith her God, " why thus opprest 1 
Thou who art so greatly movSd, 

Seek from all thy sorrow rest. 

Parents may forget their own ; 

Sion ne'er shall dwell alone : 
He who changeth not confesseth 
Sion all His love possesseth. 

Let not Satan's rage alarm thee ; 

Impotent is all his might : 
In my hands what foe can harm thee, 

Graven there — my heart's delight ? 

Ne'er canst thou forsaken be, 

I must ever think on thee : 
Sion's walls her God upreareth ; 
Sion's towers His blessing cheereth. 

ii. 

ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

142. 

Turns 279.—" O OoU die ChristenheiL" 
O GOD, we praise Thy name j 
Thy goodness we proclaim, 

Who dost Thine angels send 
'Mid ills unseen to guard our way, 
To keep their watch by night, by day, 

And from our foes defend. 

With joy their tears they see 
Who weeping turn to Thee : 

O'er us may they rejoice : 
Oh give us hearts to rise above, 
To seek Thy mercy, taste Thy love, 

And lift in praise our voice. 



The angels to our King 
Perpetual praises sing, — 

To Him who for us died : — 
With them we would His love adore 
In Him delighting evermore — 

Christ Jesus crucified ! 



ni. 

THE CONSECRATION OF A CHURCH. 

143. 

Tune 299.—" Siti." 

GOD hath laid the sure foundation, 
Jesus Christ the corner-stone : 

Every race and every nation 
Form in Him one Church alone. 

Sion's faithful sons receive Him ; 
In His name their faith is one. 

Full of praise and adoration, 

Lo ! the holy company, 
Scatter'd o'er the wide creation, 

Eaise the shout of triumph high, 
With enraptured veneration 

To the Blessed Trinity. 

Hither come, King of Glory ! 

To our cries an answer send : 
To the prayers we bring before Thee, 

In Thy wonted grace attend. 
Pour on us Thy benediction, — 

Peace divine that knows no end. 
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Here may all through faith inherit 
Grace, of prayer the rich reward ; 

Here renew in us Thy Spirit, 
Till we gain Thy rest, Lord : 

There may we Thy cross and merit 
Ever praise with one accord. 



IV. 



ALL SAINTS' DAY, AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 



144. 

Turns 315.—" Wenn ich in Angst. 
BEHOLD descending from above 
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The city of eternal love ; 
Of living stones the walls are framed, 
The city of her Maker named. 
Unnumber'd angels guard her towers— 
The joy of those celestial powers. 

Prepared as a bride for Thee, 

O Jesu ! Thine shall Sion be : 

Nor tears, nor woe, nor death shall stain 

Their brow who with their Saviour reign. 

The former things are pass'd away ; 

Now dawns an everlasting day ! 

How incorruptible and pure 
The glories of Thy saints endure ! 
How bright, Jesu ! their abode — 
"he city of the living God ! 
closed their gates ; for nought they fear 
Lere Thou* Christ, art ever near. 



But who, Lord, may enter there ? 
For whom dost Thou such bliss prepare 1 
Afflicted contrite hearts are they 
For whom Thou dost such grace display : 
Thus fitted by the builder's hand, 
On Sion's sacred mount they stand. 

145. 

Tunb 207.—" Hallelujah." 

WHO are these in light adoring 1 
Lo ! before the throne they stand : 

Forth their starry crowns are pouring 
Glorious rays ! — immortal band ! 

Hallelujah ! all proclaim, 

Praising the Eternal Name. 

These are they who well contended 
For the glory of their Lord, 

Nor to evil condescended, 

And each vain desire abhorr'd. 

Through the blood and through the name 

Of their Lord they overcame. 

Them the Lamb on Sion feedeth : 
He their sun doth o'er them shine : 

Them He to the waters leadeth ; 
From His throne flows life divine ! 

He their shepherd lovingly 

Ever doth their life supply. 

Grant that I may o'er temptation, 
O'er the world and sin prevail : 

Save me, Lord, from desolation, 
When the storm shall me assail. 

Over all give victory, 

Till I come, my God ! to Thee. 



V. 
MISSIONS. 

146. 

Turn 77. — " Meinen Jesum." 

HASTEN, Lord, the glorious day, 

When all lands with praise shall own Thee ; 
When Thine Israel Thy sway 

Shall adore, and all enthrone Thee, 
King o'er all, our God and Lord, 
Holy Uncreated Word ! 

Let no more the night enfold 

Those whom Thy own blood redeemed : 
Let the world Thy light behold, 

As of old o'er earth it beamed. 
Oh let all the earth again 
Hail Thy mild and peaceful reign. 

Shed Thy gifts on all, we pray : 

Gather round Thy cross the nations : 

May they find to Thee the way, 
Bring to Thee their supplications, 

And for evermore in Thee 

Rest from wrath and error free. 



147. 

Tune 37.— "Ea tooll una Gott. u 
MAY God unto us gracious be, 

And grant to us His blessing : 
Lord, show Thy face to us, through Thee 

Eternal life possessing ; 



That all Thy work and will, O God, 

May be to us revealed, 
And Christ's salvation spread abroad, 

To heathen lands unsealed, 

And all to God be turned 

Thine over all shall be the praise 
And thanks of every nation ; 

And all the world with joy shall raise 
The voice of exultation. 

For Thou the sceptre, Lord, dost wield, 
Sin to Thyself subjecting : 

Thy Word, Thy people's pasture-field, 
And fence their feet protecting, 
Them in the way preserveth. 

Thy fold, O God ! shall bring to Thee 

The praise of holy living : 
Thy word shall richly fruitful be, 

And earth shall yield thanksgiving. 
Bless us, Father ! bless, Son ! 

Grant, Holy Ghost, Thy blessing : 
Thee earth shall honour — Thee alone ; 

Thy fear all hearts possessing : 

God : let all say, Amen. 



148. 

Tune 33. — " Erschienen ist" 

O GLORIOUS Light, arise and shine, 
With healing in Thy beams divine ! 
Arise, Sun of Righteousness ! 
Lord, our light, all people bless. 

Hallelujah 



The groaning earth, Lord, set free 
From vanity, to joy in Thee : 
The blinded heathen, Lord, restore, 
Till all in truth their God adore. 

Hallelujah ! 

Now may Thy Word be glorified— 
Thy Word to Thee our only guide : 
Oh may in every land Thy Word — 
Thy voice alone, by all be heard. 

Hallelujah ! 

Lord, turn Thine Israel to Thee ; 

Let Sion her Redeemer see : 

Lord, may all nations learn Thy praise, — 

All people join to walk Thy ways. 

Hallelujah ! 



149. 

Tune 194.—" Geduld." 

HAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son 1 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, — 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth ; 

And joy and hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth : 



Before Him on the mountains 
Shall peace the herald go ; 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 

Arabia's desert ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee : 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see : 
With offerings of devotion 

Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at His feet. 

Kings shall Ml down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring : 
All nations shall adore Him ; 

His praise all people sing. 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle's pinion, 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 



150. 

Tune 67. — " Jesus meine ZuversicJU." 

PRAISE the Lord, ye heathen lands, 
Once with deepest night surrounded : 

Highest praise His grace demands — 
Plenteous grace and love unbounded ! 

Lo ! His light to you descends ! 

Oh what joy His light attends 1 



Through the Son to you are given 
Grace and truth in richest measure ! 

Your's the glorious hope of heaven — 
Your's divine enduring treasure ! 

Oh the wondrous truth and grace 

Shed on our rebellious race ! 

Holy Jesu ! over all 

Reign in every heart enthroned : 
At Thy feet we humbly fell ; 

Thou hast for our sins atoned. 
Soon may shore to shore proclaim 
Thankfully Thy gracious name I 



151. 

Tune 108.—" Valet will ich." 

FROM Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

Shall we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny 1 
Salvation ! oh salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiah's name. 



Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till like a sea of glory 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Kedeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



152, 

Tuhb 91.—" O dans." 

THE night of darkness fast declineth : 
Hear, all ye lands, the heavenly sound : 

On earth the light of mercy shineth ; 

With light the ocean's waves are crown'd : 

Bright dawn of that celestial day 

When all shall own their Saviour's sway. 

Again the Spirit's might descendeth 

To glad the barren wilderness : 
The voice of God the mountains rendeth ; 

The bowing hills their God confess. 
Prepare His way : behold your King ! 
all ye realms, your tribute bring. 

All tongues shall join their high thanksgiving 
To Him who hath redeem'd us all : 

Lo ! at His voice the dead are living ! 
The idol-gods before Him fall ! 

Risen from her long, her deadly sleep, 

Before the cross see Israel weep ! 



Now hear, Lord, our supplication ; 

Arise, the fallen world to bless : 
Oh speed Thy promised visitation, — 

Thy reign of truth and righteousness, 
When all the earth shall worship Thee — 
All eyes, Lord, Thy glory see ! 

153. 

Tune 93.—" O Eimgkeit" 

LO ! in mid heaven the angel flies, 
Who bids the world from sleep arise ; 

To all his trumpet soundeth : 
The Gospel in his hands he brings — 
Peace, mercy from the King of kings ! 

Now grace to all aboundeth. 
Oh come, the offer'd gift receive ; 
In Jesus, ye lands, believe. 

No more for help to idols fly ; 
No more to creatures vainly cry ; 

To Jesus come adoring ; 
On Him your Lord and Saviour call : 
Let Jew and Greek together fell 

Before His throne imploring. 
One Advocate — one Lord confess ; 
That Lord shall you His people bless. 

Lord, let Thy foes Thy wonders see ; 
Let all the world be turn'd to Thee, 

And heed Thine invitation : 
Oh take the kingdoms for Thine own ; 
Thou art the Lord of lords alone ; 

Be Thine all adoration. 
From vanity creation free, 
Till every realm is blest in Thee, 



XVI. 
THE HOLY SACRAMENTS. 

i. 

HOLY BAPTISM. 

154. 

Tuwb 111.—" Verzage nicht." 
O GOD the Father ! hear our prayer ; 
Now may this child Thy blessing share,- 

Thy arms of love surround him. 
Make him Thy child : his sin remit, 

That it may never wound him. 

Lord Christ, through holy Baptism take 
Him for Thy own, that for Thy sake 

He glory may inherit : 
In life, in death, and evermore 

Thine, — join'd to Thee in spirit. 

Thou with the Father and the Son, 
Together praised, blest Spirit, own 

Our prayer, on us descending: 
This child into the Covenant take ; 

His course for ever tending. 

AFTER BAPTISM. 

155. 

Tune 230.—" Jauckzet." 
O THOU most Holy Trinity 1 
Praise, glory, thanks we bring to Thee, 

Who dost such blessing send us : 
For this oh grant us Thee to serve, 

And still from sin defend us. 



II. 

THE HOLY COMMUNION. 

156. 

Tune 98. — " Lamm Oottes unschuldig." 
O LAMB of God all holy ! 

Who on the cross didst suffer, 
And patient still and lowly, 

Thyself to scorn didst offer ; 
Our sins by Thee were taken, 
Or hope had us forsaken : 

Have mercy on us, Jesu ! 

Lamb of God all holy ! 

Who on the cross didst suffer, 
And patient still and lowly, 

Thyself to scorn didst offer; 
Our sins by Thee were taken, 
Or hope had us forsaken : 

Have mercy on us, Jesu ! 

O Lamb of God all holy ! 

Who on the cross didst suffer, 
And patient still and lowly, 

Thyself to scorn didst offer; 
Our sins by Thee were taken, 
Or hope had us forsaken : 

Thy peace be with us, Jesu ! 

157. 

Tune 66; or, Tujte 237. — "Jems Christua unser 

HeUand" 

JESU ! at Thy invitation, 

We draw near with supplication : 

Thou who hast Thy table spread, 
jord, with Thyself may we be fed. 



Be Thy death our meditation ; 
Be Thy name our consolation : 

While Thy death we call to mind, 
Oh may we here its blessings find. 

Here renew to all remission j 
Here revive in all contrition : 

Here increase our love of Thee ; 
Here let us Thy salvation see. 

Come, descend, Bread of heaven ! 
Life from Thee to us be given — 

Life divine that never ends, 
Life that from Thee alone descends. 



158. 

Turns 97.—*' O Jem Christ wahrV 

JESU Lord, who once for me 
Didst suffer on the shameful tree, 
And of my guilt didst take away 
The burden, Thee I seek to-day. 

Lord, to Thy feast I now draw nigh, 
For boundless is my misery : 
Diseased, unclean, all poor and blind ; 
Yet great Thy grace, and unconfined. 

O Jesu ! Lord, to Thee I cry ; 
Heal Thou all my infirmity : 
Shine Thou in mercy, Lord, within, 
And cleanse my soul from all her sin. 



Now faith's clear light to me impart, 
And beam upon my darken'd heart : 
My treasure ! give Thyself to me, 
I am both great and rich in Thee. 

Supply my every need, I pray ; 
Oh keep all evil far away : 
Henceforth to dwell in me delight ; 
Henceforth my soul to Thee unite. 



159. 

Tune 213.—" Herr Jem Christ du." 

LORD Jesu Christ, the living bread, . 

May I for mine possess Thee ! 
I would with heavenly food be fed : 

Descend, refresh, and bless me. 
Now make me meet for Thee, Lord, 
Thou humbly by my heart implored ; 

Meet for Thy condescension. 

Me Thou to pastures green dost guide, — 
Thou to fresh waters leadest ; 

Thy table Thou dost here provide ; 
Me from Thy hand Thou feedest. 

Sin, weakness, and infirmity 

Am I, Saviour ! give to me 
The cup of Thy salvation. 

O Bread of heaven ! my soul's delight ! 

Thou art of sin remission : 
Tith prayer I come before Thy sight, 

In sorrow and contrition : 



With faith adorn my soul, that I 
May to Thy table now draw nigh, 
With Thy own preparation. 

I merit not Thy favour, Lord ; 

Sin now upon me lieth : 
Beneath my burden self-abhorr'd, 

To Thee my spirit crieth. 
In all my grief this comforts me, 
That Thou on sinners graciously, 

Lord Jesu ! hast compassion. 



160. 

Ttoe 88.—*' Nun lasst." 

SUN of my salvation, 
My joy and consolation, 
Friend of my soul, her praises 
To Thee my spirit raises. 

Lord, as my weakness needeth, 
Thy hand my spirit feedeth ; 
Thou to my sold art given, 
Thyself, the Bread of heaven ! 

The griefs that bow'd Thy spirit. 
My thankful praises merit : 
The woes Thy soul sustained, 
True joy for me obtained. 

Thy wondrous love unshaken, 
To Thee my heart shall waken ; 

1 for Thy death adore Thee, 
Thy death my hope of glory. 



161. 

Tukk 268.—" Mein Seel." 
LORD Jesu Christ ! Thy precious blood 
Brings to my soul celestial good : 
It doth my strength and peace procure, 
And from transgression make me pure. 

Thy blood, Thy spotless righteousness, 
My soul with robes of glory bless ; 
With these I can, released from fear, 
Before the throne of God appear. 

Jesu Christ ! Son divine ! 

Health, comfort, grace, through Thee are mine : 

Thy precious blood renewing power 

Hath purchased for each passing hour. 

Lord, when in my closing day 
Death, Satan, hell would me dismay, 
Let this my consolation be, 
Thy blood from sin hath made me free. 

162. 

Tuwe 297.—" Sei gegrusset." 
HOLY Lord, who us invitest, 
Who to fill our hearts delightest, 
Now descend, Thy love revealing, 
In Thy feast Thy mercy sealing : 
Oh be near, our faith awaking, 
Thine abode within us making. 

Thou who still to us art given, 
Thou our daily breapl from heaven, 
Hallow, Lord, the sacred token 
Of Thy body for us broken, — 
Of Thy precious blood bestowing 
Peace, o'er sinners ever flowing. 



Pour on us, Lord, Thy blessing ; 
Hear us now our sins confessing : - 
Great our need, but, Lord, the treasure 
Of Thy goodness knows no measure. 
Come, oh come, our need supplying ; 
Bless the faith on Thee relying. 

163. 

Tonb 208.—" Hetft mir." 

OH take the cup of blessing ; 

The Lord Himself doth call . 
Oh come, your sins confessing ; 

His blood doth cleanse from all. 
Oh come, your burdens bring : 

He rest and mercy giveth ; 

He to relieve us liveth ; 
Our Saviour and our King. 

High as the heaven ascendeth, 
So Jhigh His mercies rise : 

He to our prayers attendeth ; 
He numbereth our sighs. 

What love His heart doth fill ! 
He once the cross sustained, 
And there our life regained : 

His love endureth still. 

Oh heed His invitation ; 

No more with fear delay : 
Receive the consolation 

Of this th' accepted day. 
Whilst He to you doth call, 

Come, take the cup of blessing ; 

Oh come, your sins confessing ; 
His blood doth cleanse from all. 



164. 

Tunc 103.—" Schmucke dich O meine Seek." 
COME, ye lost and broken-hearted, 
Ye who have from God departed : 
Come, return, your guilt confessing ; 
Come, implore your Father's blessing. 
Still in love and grace delighting, 
He is now your souls inviting : 
Lo ! His Son He sends to bless you ; 
Let nor doubt nor fear oppress you. 

Now your hearts no longer harden ; 
Seek, whilst He forbeareth, pardon : 
From the cross to you He crieth, 
There for you He groaneth, dieth ! 
From their doom your souls restoring, — 
All His wounds for you imploring : 
Look and live, ye broken-hearted, 
All who have from God departed. 

Now His table He prepareth ; 
There His love the sinner shareth : 
There the wounds of sin He healeth, 
And Himself to faith revealeth. 
There He life and strength reneweth, 
And with grace our souls endueth. 
Come, oh come, ye broken-hearted, 
Ye who have from God departed. 

165. 

Tune 4S.—"GoU8eigelobeL" 
NOW let us all with thankful heart give glory 

Unto Jesus, our salvation : 
With angels and archangels we adore Thee, 
Saviour of each tribe and nation ! 
Have mercy upon us. 



By Thy flesh upon the cross given, 
By Thy blood to us opening heaven, 

Son of God ! Lamb of God! 
Save us, Lord, we beseech Thee ; 

Have mercy upon us. 

With joy let all commemorate His suffering, 

"Who Himself was our sin-offering ; 
With sorrow let us all our sins confessing, 
Though unworthy, seek His blessing. 
Have mercy upon us. 
By Thy flesh upon the cross given, 
By Thy blood to us opening heaven, 
Son of God ! Lamb of God ! 
Save us, Lord, we beseech Thee ; 
Have mercy upon us. 



XVII. 

SALVATION. 

166. 

Tunb 285. — " LebensbrilnnUin" 
SPRING of life, so deep, so great, 
Son of the Father uncreate, 

True God who ever livest ; 
Thou didst assume humanity, 
Yet undenled, for us to die : 

Thyself to us Thou givest. 
To living streams the hart doth flee, 
My helpless spirit cries to Thee 

From out this world of sorrow. 
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spring of life, in every place, 
Thou full of truth and glorious graoe 

Our hearts with good o'erflowest : 
Thou late and early from on high, 
Dost to the wearied heart draw nigh, 

And rest divine bestowest ! 
living spring ! fount divine ! 
Still to renew my soul be Thine, 

From Thee true life deriving. 

n. 

fount of life ! who drinks of Thee, 
So deep, so great, eternally 

Shall never thirst nor perish : 
Let faith's pure streams my spirit fill, 
And me in death and every ill 

With consolation cherish ; 
That I as Sharon's rose may bloom, 
And through Thy merits burst the tomb, 

An heir of life eternal. 

My heart's desires far upward rise 
To the celestial Paradise ; 

There hope beholds her treasure : 
Those who that happy land have found, 
Streams of immortal joy surround, 

And glory without measure. 
Oh then rejoice, my heart ; nor fear 
When danger and distress are near, 

Nor yield to thankless sorrow. 

Spring up, my heart, exult and sing, 

Be glad in God, thy God and King ; 

Lo ! heaven its joys displayeth ! 



Let nought Thy confidence remove ; 
Who most their Father's favour prove, 

On these the cross He layeth. 
Oh then in faith unwavering rest, 
Of this assured, that He thy best 

Reserves in yonder heaven. 

167. 

Tumi 122.—" Wer nur den lieben." 
MY soul hath now the ground attained 

Wherein her anchor rests secure : 
In Jesus wounds that rest is gained; — 

That ground for ever shall endure. 
Though earth and heaven shall pass away, 
On Him my soul her hope shall stay. 

We shall not be of hope forsaken ; 

God wills that we should find Him nigh : 
For this the Son our flesh hath taken ; 

For this did He ascend on high : 
For this He doth for evermore 
So loudly knock at our heart's door. 

O depth of grace in Christ revealed ! 

This depth my sins hath cover'd o'er : 
The wounds which sin hath made are healed, 

And condemnation is no more. 
The blood of Christ our sacrifice, 
For mercy, still for mercy cries I 

This ground, whilst I'm on earth remaining, 

My only hope shall ever be ; 
This, whilst Thou art my life sustaining, 

O Lord, my life, my all to me. 
So shall my praise eternally, 
depth of mercy, tell of thee. 



168. 

Tuhk 2i7.—"Lobet den Herrnr 
THOU the Father's high delight, 

True image of His glory ! 
Who gav'st Thyself to mortal sight ; 

Both heaven and earth adore Thee. 
Thou from Thy everlasting throne 
Didst come for sinners to atone, 

Their merciful Redeemer ! 

For rest we look around in vain, 

In earthly hopes confiding : 
The soul Thou canst alone sustain, 

On Thee our Rock abiding. 
Thou the Eternal Saviour art, 
Whose mercy never shall depart, 

Though all worlds fade before Thee. 

Thou dost our hearts to rest invite, 
" Come unto Me," Thou sayest : 

Thou who death's dark and lonesome night, 
With Thy bright beams arrayest ; 

In Thee alone true rest is found ; 

Thou art with grace and mercy crown'd, 
Christ, the King of Glory ! 

169. 

Tuhe 236. — " Jesu meines Herzen Freud.** 
JESU, Thou our pure delight, 

Gracious Jesu ! 
Most belov'd, though veiTd from sight ; 

Holy Jesu ! 
Oh may we Thy name adore ; 

Blessdd Jesu ! 
Heaven and earth adore Thee ! 



Endless thanks to Thee are due, 

Gracious Jesu ! 
For Thy grace is ever new ; 

Holy Jesu ! 
For the wonders of Thy love, 

Blessed Jesu ! 
Heaven and earth adore Thee ! 

Whatsoe'er we need Thou art, 

Gracious Jesu ! 
Thou all blessings dost impart, 

Holy Jesu ! 
Saints and angels ever sing 

Thee, O Jesu ! 
Heaven and earth adore Thee. 

Solace in all weariness, 

Gracious Jesu ! 
We Thy truth and mercy bless, 

Holy Jesu ! 
Oh may we in glory praise 

Thee, Jesu ! 
Ever Thee adoring. 



170. 

Tuira 168.— "Die Himmdr 

PRAISE Him who hath with His own blood 
redeemed 
Our souls to be henceforth His own : 
From Him hath light upon our darkness 
streamed ; 
He is the light of hope alone. 



Praise Him whose pity in the desert sought 



us ; 



For us, His sheep, He life resign'd : 
Praise Him, who to His fold rejoicing brought 



us ; 



In Him alone true joy we find. 

Praise Him who still His sheep in mercy 
tendeth, 

And feedeth in His pastures fair : 
From foes unseen He daily us defendeth, 

And doth our way for us prepare. 

Praise Him who now in glory intercedeth 
For us, that we may grace obtain : 

Praise Him who now our feet to glory leadeth, 
That we in light with Him may reign. 



171, 
Tune 47.—" Her ich habe. 

JESU, who for my transgression, 
Didst the shameful cross endure, 

And didst there the blest possession 
Of Thy joys to me insure, 

May my praise be ever telling, 

Of Thy love, all love excelling. 

Wondrous woes that brought salvation ! 

Wondrous grace to sinners shown ! 
Heaven is wrapt in contemplation 

Of His love whom men disown. 

my soul, wilt thou disown Him 1 

ilt not thou, my heart, enthrone Him ? 



»» 



Who but He can bless thy weeping ? 

Who but He can soothe thy grief ? 
Only safe beneath His keeping, 

Thou in Him hast sure relie£ 
To the cross He came to bless thee ; 
Let His love, my soul, possess thee. 

Lord, each thought and inclination, 
All my heart and will inspire, 

That my soul, Thy new creation, 
Thee may serve with pure desire ; 

Daily Thy great love reviewing, 

Daily thus my sins subduing. 

172. 

Tuot 35.— u Es i*t gewisslich." 
THE way to heaven Thou art, Lord, 

Heaven open'd by Thy merits : 
He who relies on Thy sure word, 

That glorious rest inherits. 
Seek thou, my soul, no other way 
Than Jesus ; — His blest name thy stay 

Thou shalt not be ashamed. 

Thou art the Truth ; in Thee alone 
Hope hath her life and being : 

My hope doth all beside disown, 
To Thee, my Saviour, fleeing. 

Oh that my heart may freely be 

Devoted evermore, to Thee, 

Whose truth doth bring salvation. 

Thou art the Life : my life direct, 
And with Thy Spirit guide me : 

In soul and body me protect ; 
Be thus all good supplied me. 

i3 



My life, O Lord, be hid in Thine, 
Thou the Way, Truth, Life divine, 
My all, my heavenly treasure ! 

173. 

Tuire 172.—" Dies sind." 

WITH awe Thy praise we sinners sing, 
great, uncreated King ! 
For guilt subdues our souls to fear ; 
In Thy mercy, Lord, be near. 

Have mercy, Lord. 

Son of God ! for us once slain, 
Let not our prayers ascend in vain : 
Now Sinai's fires are Been no more : 
Thee on Calvary we adore. 

Have mercy, Lord. 

There flows Thy blood, that healing stream, 
Which from the curse doth us redeem : 
holy Lamb ! we look to Thee ; 
Thy redeemed, Lord, are we. 

Have mercy, Lord. 

Nail to Thy wondrous cross our sin ; 
Descend, abide, and reign within : * 
Forgive, renew, preserve each heart : 
Grace and mercy, Lord, impart. 

Have mercy, Lord. 

174: 

Tune 150.— " Beschwertes Herz." 

OH come, let us with voice of gladness, 

Before the Lord of Hosts appear : 
T is presence takes away our sadness ; 
He shall the mourning spirit cheer. 



Now let us hear His invitation, 
Who came to heal the broken heart : 
He waits His solace to impart, 

And crown His people with salvation. 

O Jesu ! who to Thee invitest 

The wearied heart, we come to Thee : 
Thou still to heal the sick delightest ; 

To all Thy mercy still is free. 
Now far away distrust be driven, 

Grant us to know Thy peace within ; 

Grant us, Lord, to rest from sin : 
Thy peace, Thy rest, to us be given. 



175. 

Tune 256.— "Mein HeUand." 

MY Saviour sinners doth receive ; 

The broken heart His pity healeth :. 
To those who in contrition grieve, 

He graciously Himself revealeth. 
He came the lost to seek and save ; 
For them He chose the cross and grave : 

For them upon the cross He groaned ; 

For them He with His blood atoned ; 
He died to take away their fear ; 
He lives their soul in death to cheer. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

My soul, the Saviour died for Thee ; 

Oh come, in His great love confiding : 
To this sure sanctuary flee, 

In Him for evermore abiding. 
Then when He shall again descend, 
When heaven shall fail and rocks shall re* 



When He shall summon all before Him, 
And sinners shall in vain implore Him, 

The Judge thine Advocate shall be ; 

Still Jesus shall thy refuge be. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 



176. 

Tune 253.—" Man kront." 

HEAD and Lord of all creation, 
Yet humbled unto death for me ; 

My Lord, once slain for my salvation ! 

My Saviour, to Thy cross I flee. 
From Thee the blood and water flowing, 

Declare Thy power to cleanse and save ; — 
Thy love on guilty men bestowing 

Whate'er the pining heart can crave. 

Grant me to thirst for all the blessing 
Which from Thy wounds so freely flows : 

1 come before Thee, Lord, confessing 

That Thou alone canst heal my woes. 
Lord, through Thy sorrows I inherit 

Forgiveness, grace, and life divine : 
Whate'er I have, Thy wondrous merit, 

Thy griefs and pains alone made mine. 

Thy tears of mine the consolation, — 

Thy death my spirit's peace, I own ; 
Thy love my purest meditation ; 

My hope, to bow before Thy throne. 
Thus, Lord, would I be always living, 
Jn blissful union join'd to Thee. 
Saviour ! from Thy fulness giving 
y grace to heal and comfort me. 



177. 

Turns 842.—" Maria: 1 

WHERE shall we seek our heart's enduring 
treasure'? 
O Jesu ! Thou that treasure art : 
Thy love alone can perfect peace impart ; — 
Eternal peace, true joy that knows no measure : 
Thy precious blood that peace obtain' d ; 
For us that joy Thy griefs, Jesu ! gain'cL 

All earthly joy the wounded spirit leaveth, 
But Thou our very tears wilt bless ; 
And we in all things would Thy love confess. 
All work his good who in Thy name believeth. 
Jesu ! Thou that better part 
Which doth abide, Thou our sure portion 
art. 

Whate'er is good on earth from Thee de- 
scendeth ; — 
The pledge of higher good above ; 
Yet nought so hallow'd as Thy own great 
love ; 
Thy love our hearts of stone, Jesu ! rendeth : 
Oh come : Thyself in us enthrone ; 
Thou, Lord, our treasure ; Thou our hope 
alone. 



178. 

Tuhb 384.—" £>er Tag vertretbt." 

TO Him who for our sins was slain, — 
To Him, for all His dying pain, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 



To Him, the Lamb our Sacrifice, 
Who gave His soul our ransom-price, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

To Him who died that we might die 
To sin, and live to Him on high, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

To Him who rose that we might rise, 
And reign with Him beyond the skies, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

To Him who now for us doth plead, 
And helpeth us in all our need, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

To Him who doth prepare on high 
Our home in immortality, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

To Him be glory evermore ; 

Ye heavenly Hosts, your Lord adore ; 

Sing ye Hallelujah I 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God most great, our joy and boast, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 



179. 

i 

Tunb 4. — " Ach too*." 

WHOM shall I my refuge making, 

Seek, whilst guilt alarms my soul ? 

Who can make the sinner whole 1 
From the sleep of sin awaking, 

Jesu, Lord, I fly to Thee ; 

Thou wilt my deliverer be. 



Though my sins so oft have grieved Thee, 
Still Thy love and grace endure, 
Still Thy mercies, Lord, are sure ; 

Faith hath ne'er in vain received Thee. 
Jesu, Lord, I fly to Thee ; 
Thou wilt my deliverer be. 

Though afflictions oft oppress me, 

Thou wilt not Thy own forsake ; 

Let me, Lord, Thine aid partake : 
In my sorrows deign to bless me. 

Jesu, Lord, I fly to Thee ; 

Thou wilt my deliverer be. 

Death' that me from earth shall sever, 
Shall my heart from grief set free, 
In Thy joy to rest with Thee : 

Thou wilt be my light for ever. 
Jesu, Lord, I fly to Thee ; 
Thou wilt my deliverer be. 



XVIII. 
THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

180. 
Tuhb 82.— "NkMaor 
NOW from earth retire, my heart, 
And bethink thee where thou art ; 
How thou dost, with vain desire, 
After earthly good inquire. 
When thy wishes earthward tend, 
Oh consider well the end 



Nought, indeed, belongs to thee, 
Nought beside eternity : 
Oh then why with wearying care, 
Fading good on earth prepare ? 
Good that pleases for a day — 
Good as soon to pass away ! 

Know that heaven a higher end 
Doth for thee, my soul, intend : 
Seek not on the earth to rest ; 
Here is not thy last, thy best : 
Oh ^iftdain on earth to lie, 
When thou mayest heavenward fly, 

Christ doth help to thee extend, 
Now by faith to Him ascend : 
Cast away what hindereth thee ; 
Christ thy own, thy rest will be : 
Thee He calls His rest to share ; 
Thee His grace doth make His care. 

181. 

Tim 169.— " Die Nacht." 
LORD, who hast formed me, 

Be Thou my light from heaven : 
To Thee alone — to Thee 
Be all within me given. 
Redeem'd by Thee, may I 
To Thee both live and die. 

Thy gracious aid supply ; 

My strength is unavailing : 
To Thee my strength I fly, — 
My confidence unfailing ! 
Then can I live to Thee, 
When Thou upholdest me. 



With Thee I need not fear, 

Though darkness overtake me : 
When my last hour is near, 
Thou, Lord, wilt not forsake me 
To Thee, Lord, at the end, 
Will I my soul commend. 



182. 

Trans 36.—" Bb spricht" 

OH keep before thy thankful eyes 
The Lord who once descended 

From His high throne beyond the skies, 
With grace and truth attended. 

Thy Saviour as thy brother came, 

And took on Him thy mortal frame ; 
Then let His love be praised 1 

Oh keep before thy thankful eyes 

The sorrows He endured : 
Upon the cross my Saviour dies ; 

Thou art of hope assured. 
Now conquer'd are His mighty foes, — 
And thou art saved from all thy woes ; 

Then let His love be praised ! 

Oh keep before thy thankful eyes 
Thy Lord from death awaking : 

On the third day behold Him rise, 
Of death no more partaking. 

Remember how thy peace He wrought, 

How life His righteousness hath brought ; 
And let Hia love be praised. 



II. 

Tukk 85.—" tfunfreut.- 
OH keep before thy thankful eyes 

Thy Lord to heaven ascending, 
To thee of mansions in the skies 

.The glorious hope extending. 
There shalt thou dwell for evermore, 
And see His glory and adore : 

Oh let His love be praised ! 

Oh keep before thy thankful eyes 
The Lord reveal'd from heaven : 

By His decree the dead arise ; 
To Him is judgment given. 

Then mayst thou at His hands find grace, 

And in His kingdom see His face, 
And give Him thanks for ever. 

Jesu ! grant that I may Thee 
Retain with faith unfeigned : 

Ne'er by my heart forgotten be 
The griefe Thy love sustained. 

Be this my stay in all distress ; 

So I through death may onward press 
To Thee in life eternal. 

183. 

Tuhb 75.—" Mocha mit mir. n 
« COME, follow me," our Lord doth call, 

" Self and the world forsaking : 
My path pursue : oh come ye all, 

Your cross upon you taking. 

1 am the Light, and I the Way, 
So shall ye not in darkness stray. 



" My heart is all humility ; 

My soul with love o'erfloweth, 
Sweet peace on you, peace from on high, 

My every word bestoweth. 
All ill to shun, — to cleanse the heart, — 
Such knowledge do my lips impart. 

"lam the refuge of the soul ; 

I am the gate of heaven ; 
Is danger near 1 I all control ; 

To guide you, I am given. 
I go before you ; shame to those 
Who fear with Me to meet their foes." 

Then let us each his cross sustain, * 
Our Saviour's path pursuing ; 

Each willingly endure the pain, 
With Him our strength renewing. 

For ne'er to him who fears the strife, 

Will Jesus give the crown of life. 



184. 

Tune 106.—" Sottt ich." 

LET us hence, on high ascending, 
With the Lord His path pursue, 

To the way our footsteps bending 
He hath open'd to our view. 

From the world still heavenward going, 
Earthly now, but soon to be 
Raised, heavenly land, to thee ! 

Faith let us with love be showing. 
Lord most true, abide with me, 
Go before : I follow Thee. 



Here with Jesus sorrow sharing, 

We shall like our Lord be made ; 
Sorrow is our joy preparing, — 

Want — the wealth that shall not fade. 
Joy he reaps who weeping soweth ; 

Hope doth him with patience stay ; 

After darkness follows day : 
God to him such favour showeth. 

Jesu ! I endure with Thee ; 

Grant in heaven Thy joy to me. 

ii. 
Tune 235.—" Jem du mein." 

BE we now with Jesus dying ; 

He for us endured the grave, — 
All who live themselves denying, 

From eternal death to save. 
Now to death the flesh be given ; 

Let us die whilst here we live ; 

So to us He soon will give 
Life above — the life of heaven. 

Lord, for Thee on earth I die ; 

Grant me endless life on high. 

Forth from us His life be shining, 
Who for us rose from the dead : 

Death, our dust to Thee resigning, 
Yields his sway to Thee our Head ! 

Thou our Head wilt never leave us : 
Where Thou art, Thy saints shall be : 
Own us in eternity : 

As Thy brethren, Lord, receive us. 
I to Thee my life resign : 
Be Thy heavenly presence mine. 



185. 

Turns 51.—" Hendich lieb hab." 

MY heart, Lord, its love on Thee 
.Doth rest : oh ne'er depart from me, 

With all Thy grace and blessing. 
The world can ne'er true joy inspire : 
Of heaven— of earth, I nought desire, 

Thee, 6 my Lord, possessing. 
Yea, when in death my heart-strings break, 
Thy name will I my refuge make : 
Thou art my life's refreshing stream ; 
Thy precious blood did me redeem, 

Lord Jesu Christ ! 
My God, Thy name — my God, Thy name, 
Preserve me from eternal shame. 

My soul and body, all are Thine, — 
Thy gracious gift whate'er is mine ; 

All I of Thee inherit. 
That mine a life of love may be 
To all around, and so praise Thee, 

Enable Thou my spirit. 
From error keep me : keep my feet 
Far from my cruel foe's deceit : 
For every cross my heart prepare, 
That I may all with patience bear, 

Lord Jesu Christ ! 
My God, to me — my God, to me 
Give solace in adversity. 

Oh let my soul from life's short day, 
To Abraham's bosom far away, 
By angel-hands be taken : 



This dust reposing in its bed, 
Preserve — aU fear and sorrow fled, 

Till it to judgment waken. 
Lord, when from death I shall arise, 
Oh let me rest on Thee mine eyes, — 
With joy on Thee the only Son ! 
My Saviour Thou and mercy's throne. 

Lord Jesu Christ ! 
Hear, I implore— hear, I implore : 
Thee will I praise for evermore. 

186. 

Turns 123.—" Wer weiss" 

THEE will I love, my strength, my glory ! 

My every work let love inspire : 
Oh may my heart, my Lord, adore Thee, — 

Thee evermore its high desire. 
Thee will I love, O blissful light ! 
Till hence my soul takes flight. 

For Thy clear light's illumination, 

Thee, Sun of Righteousness ! I praise : 

For Thou, Joy of all creation, 
Dost me to joy and freedom raise. 

I thank Thee, Lord, whose word divine 

Doth make salvation mine. 

Be near in Thy blest paths preserving 

My feet to go no more astray, 
Nor standing still, nor inly swerving, 

But ever on the heavenly way : 
A -ound both soul and body shower 
beams of heavenly power. 



187. 

Tuh» 105.— " SeeleribrduHgam." 
THANKS, Jesu, be, 
Thanks and praise to Thee : 
Xiord, Thy blood for me hath flowed ; — 
Such the love on me bestowed ! 
Thanks, Jesu, be, 
Thanks and praise to Thee ! 

In all grief and pain, 

Thou dost not disdain 
Me to bless with consolation, 
Thou whose Name is my salvation. 

Thanks, Jesu, be, 

Thanks and praise to Thee ! 

Thou art ever near 

Me to guide and cheer, — 
Thou my soul from ill protecting, 
Thou my erring feet directing : - 

Thanks, Jesu, be, 

Thanks and praise to Thee ! 

Lord, prepare my way 

To eternal day, 
Thou whose wondrous death hath given, 
E'en to me, the rest of heaven ! 

Thanks, Jesu, be, 

Thanks and praise to Thee. 

188. 

Txnsm 63. — u Jesu meine Freude" 

JESU ! Name most blessdd ! 
By our praise confessed, — 
Poor is all our praise : 



Yet will we be telling 
Of thy love excelling 

All our words and ways. 
Thy blest Name — shall all proclaim : 
Only Name that brings salvation, 

Peace and consolation. 

We Thy love adoring — 
Love our life restoring, 

Yield ourselves to Thee : 
Oh may our oblation — 
May our adoration 

Pure and holy be. 
Lord inspire — with hallo w'd fire 
All our prayer and supplication, 

Praise and adoration. 

Thy humiliation 

Be our contemplation ; 

So shall we find rest : 
Thus our love renewing, — 
Thus our pride subduing, 

We are truly blest : 
Calvary — our station be, 

On Thy love all bound exceeding, 

There for ever feeding. 

Grant us that good Spirit 
Thou for us didst merit ; 

So preserve us Thine ; — 
Thine whose mercy sought us, 
Thine whose sorrows brought us 

Joy serene— divine. 
Day by day — direct our way, 

Till we in Thy heavens adore Thee, 

Wrapt in praise before Thee. 



189. 

Tuhb 143. "Avfavf mein GeisL" 
PHAISE to Hia name, who in our wanderings 

sought us, 
And to our Father's house in mercy brought 
us : 
We sought Him not, yet we of Him were 
found : 
His pity first the sinner overtaketh ; 
His Holy Spirit us from sin awaketh : 

Oh let His temples with His praise resound. 

Lord, let us not again in heart forsake Thee, 
Lest Thou from us in wrath far hence betake 
Thee: 

Now daily guide us on our heavenward way : 
Be this our joy, that Thou with us abidest, 
And graciously for all our need providest : 

Lord, crown our end with everlasting day. 

190. 

Tukb 207.— " Halldvjar 
JESU ! unto Thee be given 

All my powers of heart and mind : . 
From my heart Thy foes be driven ; 

Be my all to Thee resign'd. 
Who like Thee hath loved me ? 
Whose but Thine, Lord, may I be 1 

Thou hast me from sin redeemed, 
Thee to follow — Thee to love ; 

And Thy light on me hath beamed — 
Light to lead to Thee above. 

Let the darkness reign no more ; 

Light and Truth to me restore. 



Lord, through every peril guide me, 
Whilst I seek the promised land ; 

Nought I need shall be denied me, 
Following Thy faithful hand. 

Jesu ! my good shepherd be ; — 

Save me, who hast died for me. 

191. 

Tune 261.— "M ein Scdomo." 

O LORD, Thy Name, our surest consolation, 
Stills every grief and soothes the troubled 

heart : 
Thy Spirit doth that perfect peace impart, 
Which flows from Thee, our Hope and our 

Salvation. 
Lord, from the world we turn for rest to Thee, 
Thou only canst the fetter'd soul set free. 

True rest in vain elsewhere the sinner seeketh ; 
That rest alone, Lord, in Thee is found : 
Thy cross doth with the fruits of life 
abound. 

Thy blood to all the world of mercy speaketh. 

In Thee we see the Father reconciled ; 

From Thee the Godhead beams in glory mild. 

Thy grace the law of God in us reneweth, 
That law no more our dread, but our 

delight : 
Faith brings new worlds before our cleansed 
sight, 
And all the power of sin in us subdueth. 
Henceforth our hearts we on Thy -mercy stay, 
And cheerful walk with Thee the heavenward 
way. 



192. 

Tune 341.— « Komt seid." 

THY victory, Lord of life, 
For us the serpent's power hath broken : 
Thy victory is ours, 
And Thou the word hast spoken, 
" Since I have overcome, 
Despair not in the strife." 

Now may our spirits comfort take, — 
The comfort He our Lord assureth : 
Ne'er shall our foes prevail ; 
His victory endureth : 

Our Joshua, our Guide, 
Will not our souls forsake. 

O Lord, our failing faith renew, 
And ever keep the end before us. 
To earth our hearts incline ; 
Lord, in Thy love restore us. 
By Thee — by Thee alone, 
Can we our foes subdue. 



193. 

Tunh 340.— "Mein Voter." 

LORD, through whom we live, 

Christ, the bread of heaven ! 
Be Thou our heart's desire, 

And make us one with Thee. 
Thou to supply our need, 

Art from the Father given : 
Our heavenly manna deign, 

Lord, day by dav to be. 
k 2 



Thou art the living stream 

Our pilgrim way attending. 
Our thirst oh satisfy : 

Grant us to thirst for Thee. 
Lord, ever hear our prayer, 

To Thee alone ascending : 
Deign in onr hearts the spring 

Of endless life to be. 

Oh be Thyself our guide ; 

Pour on our path Thy blessing 
Where Thou hast gone before, 

Help us to follow Thee, 
Thy meek — Thy lowly mind 

On all our hearts impressing : 
And at the last our rest, 

O Jesu ! deign to be. 



XIX. 
SUPPLICATION. 

194. 
Turns 8. — " Allein zu dir" 
IN Thee alone, Christ, my Lord, 

My hope on earth remaineth : 
I know Thou wilt Thine aid afford ; 

Nought else my soul sustaineth. 
No strength of man, no earthly stay, 

Can help us in the evil day : 
Thou, only Thou, canst aid supply : 
To Thee I cry, 
a Thee I bid my heart rely. 



My sins a heavy burden rise ; 

I mourn them with contrition : 
Through Thy death-pangs and sacrifice, 

Oh grant me full remission. 
Lord, show before the Father s throne 

That Thou didst for my sins atone : 
So shall I from my load be freed. 

Thy word I plead : 
Keep me, O Lord, each hour of need. 

Lord, in mercy stay my heart 
On faith's most sure foundation, 

And to my inmost soul impart 
Thy perfect consolation. 

My life be love supreme of Thee, — 
Of all men with sincerity : 

And at the last Thy succour send ; 
So at my end 

In vain my foe shall ill intend. 

195. 

Tche 50. — "Herr, trie du urilL" 
LORD, as Thou wilt, whilst Thou my heart 

In life and death dost cherish : 
My first desire alone Thou art ; 

Leave not my soul to perish. 
Oh let me in Thy favour live, 
And to Thy will submission give : 

Thy will the best ordaineth. 

To choose whate'er is meet and true, 

To me, O Lord, be given : — 
To love Thy word, and still pursue 

Whate'er doth lead to heaven. 
That, Lord, and that alone be mine, 
Which forms the heart for joys divine : 

Keep me from all transgression. 



1 



Far hence I soon from all must go 
That would to earth enchain me ; 

Then let Thy grace my heart o'erflow, — 
Thy joy that hour sustain me. 

Both soul and body I commend 

To Thee, Lord : Bless Thou my end, 
Through Christ my Saviour. Amen. 

196. 

Tuhb 304.—" Tu Herr." 
UNTO Him my spirit crieth, — 

To Him flieth 
Who doth bless me in my need : 
Jesu ! Thee my prayer adoring, — 

Tears imploring 
Seek : with Thee my heart doth plead. 

Whence shall strength to me be given, 

But from heaven, 
Here to serve Thee as I ought ? 
Now my failing spirit cherish, 

Lest I perish : 
Me renew in mind and thought. 

Thou my joy in woe remainest, 

And sustaihest 
Under every grief my heart ; 
Thou for our relief appointed, 

Lord anointed ! 
None from Thee unblest depart. 

197. 

Tuire 187.— "-fifc ist genug." 

O GOD, my Life ! 
In mercy shine on me, 
Whose hope is all in -Thee : 

O God, my Life ! 



My Father, most benign, 
Who bid'st me call Thee mine, 
What need I, Thee my God possessing, — 
Enfolded in Thy perfect blessing? 
O Good Supreme! O Good Supreme! 

6 God, my Life ! 
If but Thy love be near, 
I conquer all my fear. 

God, my Life ! 
I would not aught refuse 
Which Thou for me dost choose, 
Affliction's cup of Thee receiving, 
Nor in distrustful sorrow grieving : 
Thy will be done — Thy will be done. 

God, my Life ! 
Shield Thou my trembling head, 
Till all these clouds are fled : 

God, my Life ! 
Then may I rest in Thee, 
God of eternity; 
Meanwhile my faith on Thee dependeth, 
Christ ; my heart to Thee ascendeth, 
My Lord, my Life ! my Lord, my Life ! 

198. 

Tura 188.— "Ea iat nun." 
JESU! still the same abiding, 
For us in all our need providing, 

Who yet so often stray from Thee, 
Thou art the friend that never faileth, 
Whose mercy o'er our sins prevaileth ; 

Still let such grace our portion be. 
Jeeu ! evermore the same, 
Our hearts to true obedience frame. 



Not love, but wrath have we deserved, 
Who have in heart so often swerv&d, 

Lord, from Thy pure and peaceful ways 
Still hast Thou with our folly striven, 
And for our help Thy Spirit given ; 

Oh how shall we such goodness praise 1 
Return we to Thyself our Rest, 
Whose life alone in Thee is blest. 



199. 

Tube 258. — " Mem Jesu dem die Seraphinen 
JESU, Lord, enthroned in glory 



» 



And light of majesty most high, 
The angels veil themselves before Thee ; 

Dark clouds of guilt around me fly. 
How shall I then look up to heaven ? 

Yet pray I that my cleansed sight 

Through faith may look on Thy pure light 
To me Thy quickening grace be given. 

Thy sceptre to my prayer extending, 

Thy mercy, Jesu, show in me : 
Oh hear my prayer for grace ascending, 

A sinner mercy seeks of Thee. 
None e'er was from Thy presence driven : 

Such love hast Thou on us bestowed; 

Thy blood for us so freely flow*d, 
Thou wilt not leave me unforgiven. 

Henceforth oh let thy Spirit lead me, 
Nor take away Thy guiding light : 

Lord, ever may the grace that freed me* 
Direct my way by day — by night, 



That I may Thine abide unswerving, 
That evermore Thy word and will 
I may in heart and mind fulfil, 

With steadfast love Thy law observing. 

200. 

Tune 58.—-" Jck ruf eu dir Herr Jem Christ: 1 
LORD Jesu Christ, I cry to Thee ; 

I pray : oh hear my crying. 
Despair keep far away from me ; 

Be near, Thy grace supplying. 
My heart, Lord, would choose Thy way ; 

To Thee I would be living, 
Glory giving 

To Thee, Thy word obey, 
And be to all a blessing. 

My Lord and God, I pray to Thee, 

Grant me an hope abiding : 
Lord, let me not ashamed be, 

In ought untrue confiding. 
In Thee will I when I go hence, 

O Jesu ! have affiance 
And reliance : 

Thou art my confidence ; 
Such hope shall not repent me. 

Lord, from the heart may I forgive ; 

My foes by love subduing : 
Forgive me, Lord : within me live, 

My heart, my life renewing. 
Lord, be Thy word my food alway ; 

Its consolation send me, 
And defend me, 

So in the evil day 
Nought shall from Thee remove me. 

k3 



1 

In conflict lying mid my foes, I 

Lord, help my feeble spirit : 
My hope doth on Thy grace repose ; 

Through Thee I strength inherit. 
Whate'er assail, Thy hand to all 

That for my hurt combineth 
Bound assigneth, 

Lest peril me befall : 
I know Thou wilt not leave me. 



XX. 
PRAISE. 

201. 

Tumi 84.— '< Nun danhetcdle QoU. n 

NOW let us all to God 

Give thankful adoration : 
Great things for us He doth, — 

Great things for all creation. 
He from our earliest breath, 

And tender infancy, 
With blessings infinite 

Doth all our days supply. 

By Him th' eternal God, 

To us a heart be given 
^ull of deep inward joy, 

^ull of the peace of heaven. 



Us now and evermore, 

Oh may His grace defend ; 

And from all ill preserve, 
Both now and without end. 

Unto the Triune God, 

The Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Who on the throne most high 

All praise and power inherit, 
As ever was of old, 

Praise, honour, glory be, 
Now and through every age, 

To all eternity. 

202. 

Tunb 7.—" A llein OoU in der ffdh ; " or, Tune 78. 
WITH joyful heart your praises bring 

To God the fount of blessing : 
His uncreated goodness sing ; 

Him with glad voice confessing : 
Our God let all creation bless, 
Our aid in danger and distress : 

Oh let our thanks adore Him. 

Praise God, who to the cross and grave 
Hath sent His Son from heaven : 

His death, that did the guilty save, 
Eternal life hath given. 

He hath redeem'd our souls from hell ; 

Now peace from God with man doth dwell I 
Oh let our thanks adore Him. 

Praise God, who by His Spirit's light 

To faith our souls awaketh : 
Our souls with gifts of grace and might, 

He strong, He steadfast maketh. 



His word doth light our heavenward way ; 
His grace inclines us to obey : 
Oh let our thanks adore Him. 

Ye mighty Seraphim, your praise 
Still to the Lord be bringing : 

Let all in heaven their voices raise ; 
Let earth break forth in singing. 

Whate'er hath breath shall Him adore — 

Him first, Him last, Him evermore : . 
Oh let our thanks adore Him. 



203. 
Tun* 91. — " dass ich tausend Zvngen hatte" 

OH be unceasing praise ascending 

From heart and mouth, my God, to Thee 

Oh may my praises never ending 

Declare what Thou hast done for me : 

Oh may my every breath be praise 

Of Thee, whose goodness crowns my days. 

O gracious Saviour ! praise adoring 
For all Thy mercy I will bring ; 

Thy richest aid upon me pouring, 
Thee, my Redeemer, will I sing : 

Thy precious blood hath made me free 

From Satan, Thine alone to be. 

Holy Ghost ! Thy name be blessed, 
For truth our solace from above ; 

By Thee I am of heaven possessed, 
A child of God the Father's love : 

'Vhate'er of good from me doth shine 
v power hath wrought, Thy light divine. 



204. 

Tries 127.—" Wie gross itt da*." 
HOW bounteous our Creator's blessing ! 

On every head how freely pour'd ! 
Oh how shall man such good possessing, 

Due thanks refuse to Thee, Lord 1 
Oh be Thy love my contemplation ; 

Each day my thanks renew'd to Thee : 
Blest with Thy ceaseless visitation, 

Ne'er by my heart forgotten be. 

Who with such wonders me upbeareth ? 

That God who needeth not my praise : 
Who me with such long-suffering spareth 1 

My God, though oft despised His ways. 
Who with His peace my conscience stilleth ? 

Who with His strength doth stay my heart? 
Who all my life with goodness filleth % 

He who doth aid to all impart. 

TfkB 253.— '-Man Krdnt. n 
NOW upward look to heaven, my spirit, 

Call'd soon to dwell with God in heaven ; 
Behold the joy Thou dost inherit ! 

Behold what bliss to Thee is given ! 
Thy God to thee hath all assured ; 

He through His grace will make it thine : 
Behold the sorrows Christ endured, 
Thy head to crown with joy divine I 

And shall I not give adoration 9 
And shall I not His goodness own 1 

Shall I not heed His invitation 

Who calls me from His heavenly throne 



Shall I not choose the path He showeth, 
His will engraving on my heart 1 

Till love of Him my soul o'erfloweth, 
And in my love all have their part ? 

These are my thanks, and this He willeth, 

That I to His perfection rise ; 
Whilst still my mind His law fulfilleth, — 

His likeness still before mine eyes : 
May I through love of Him observing 

His ways, my will to His compose : 
Then, though at times in weakness swerving, 

No more shall reign my inward foes. 

God, my constant meditation 

Of all Thy love and goodness be, 
My strength Thy holy inspiration, 

Devoting all my days to Thee : 
Thy love in sorrow my reliance, — 

In time of joy my guiding light : 
With this my heart shall bid defiance 

To all the fears of death's dark night. 



205. 
Tunb 170.—" DiesJahr." 

AWAKE, my soul, to praise His name, 

Who ever blesseth Thee : 
My God, I will Thy praise proclaim ; 

Thy name all-hallow'd be. 
Thou me hast made : Thou keepest me : 
To Thee from every ill I flee, 

My gracious God and King ! 

My gracious God and King ! 



Thou hast for me Thy Son sent down 

To tread this world of woe : 
For me He wore the thorny crown, 

And gave His blood to flow. 
Jesu, Thee must I adore, 
Whose death doth life to me restore, 

Thou art my hope alone : 

Thou art my hope alone. 

Holy Ghost, whose ray divine 

Doth clear my darken' d sight, 
To cleanse, to cheer my heart is Thine, 

And lead to heaven's own light. 
Thee may I follow, Thee implore, 
Till I in that bright world adore 

My triune God and King : 

My triune God and King. 

206. 

Tune 206.— "Gott wills madien" 

PRAISE and blessing, Lord, be given 
Unto Thee, our hope, our all ; 

Lord Almighty ! earth and heaven 
Low before Thy presence fall. 

All creation Thou sustainest, 

Father ! wi^h Thy powerful hand : 

Thou, Jesu ! ever reignest ; 
Ever shall Thy kingdom stand. 

Holy Spirit, who restorest 

All within to life divine, 
Heavenly light on earth Thou pourest ; 

Thou dost on our darkness shine. 



Holy Father 1 we confess Thee ; 

With the Son we Thee adore : 
We, O Spirit ! laud and bless Thee, 

God o'er all for evermore ! 

207. 

Tuke 239.— " Jesus wiser." 
NOW be thanks and praise ascending, 
Praise to Jesus never ending : 

All He made and still sustains ; 

Over heaven and earth He reigns. 
He for us the cross endured ! 
There He life for us procured. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

From the grave He rose victorious ; 
Wonderful is He, and glorious ! 

He from ill His flock defends ; 

He to them His Spirit sends : 
Now for them He intercedeth, 
Heavenward them His mercy leadeth. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah 1 

Be my daily meditation, 

He, whose sorrows brought salvation : 

He hath died, my soul, for thee : 

He alone thy rest can be. 
Though the lonesome grave receive thee, 
He will not to darkness leave thee ! 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah I 

208. 

Tune 318. — " Wer Jesum bet sich h<U" 

* 

GIVE praise to God our King, 

O earth and heaven ! 
Of grace and mercy sing, 

So freely given ! 



Saviour, who hast died 

Our expiation ! 
Thy name be glorified 

By all creation. 

Holy Ghost, our guide 

To heavenly glory, 
In all our hearts abide, 

Lord, we implore Thee. 
In us, blest Spirit, reign, 

Thine aid bestowing ; 
Our souls with peace sustain — 

Peace still o'erflowing. 

Lift we our hearts on high 

In adoration : 
Our Lord is ever nigh 

With consolation. 
Let every grief be still ; 

He light will send us : 
In life, in death He will 

Alway defend us. 

209. 

Tune 166.—" Die guldne Sonne" 

LET all creation 
With supplication 
Worship before Thee, 
King of glory 1 
O'er heaven and earth upon Thy throne 
supreme : 

To every nation 
Thou hast brought salvation : 

Oh may all living 
Yield Thee due thanksgiving, 
Whose mercy doth upon all creatures bear 



My spirit raises 

To Thee her praises, 

Who me defendest, 

And condescendest 
To aid and cheer me on my pilgrim-way". 

In Thee possessing 
Heavenly peace and blessing, 

Onward proceeding 
As Thy hand is leading, 
I seek the kingdom of eternal day ! 



2 JO. I 

Ttjxb 100.—" O Mensch." 

O GOD, the worlds of light on high * 
To day and night Thy majesty 

Are evermore declaring. I: 

To us they tell of power and love — " 

That gracious power which reigns above, . 

For us all good preparing. ' 

And shall we not Thy name adore, 
Who on our souls dost ever pour 

Thy choicest consolation ? 
On us the Sun of Righteousness 
Doth shine ! oh let all tongues confess 

The Name that brings salvation ! 

To us Thy holy word doth give 
The light by which our spirits live : 

That light no cloud obscureth : 
That light from sea to sea shall shine, 
The only light of truth divine, 

Which evermore endureth. 




rhy Holy Ghost's bright beams we sing, 
rhat doth our souls from darkness bring 

To faith's clear light unfailing : 
Holy Ghost, with light inspire 
Our heart and mind, thought, will, desire ; 

O'er all our soul prevailing. 



211. 

Tuhb 73. — " Lobe den Herren, O meine Seele" 

tAISE, O my spirit, praise and thanksgiving 

To God, thy great Creator, bring : 

t let all people, oh let all living, 

Adore the everlasting King. 

t all rejoice ; the Lord doth reign, 

ad His eternal sway maintain. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

lonour, and glory, and praise, and blessing, 
Let all to their Redeemer bring : 

lis great compassion let all confessing, 
Adore their meek incarnate King. 

For us His foes Himself He gave, — 

Our King omnipotent to save ! 
Hallelujah 1 Hallelujah ! 

Heaven, earth and ocean shall fly before Him ; 

Lo ! He to judgment doth descend ! 
thou my spirit, arise ; implore Him ; 

His love and mercy know no end. 
Who now themselves to Him resign, 
With Him shall in His glory shine. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 



212. 

Tmni 275.—" O Christe McrgeMterne. n 

TO God our praise we render, — 
To Him who reigns on high ; 

To God our great defender, 
With help for ever nigh : 
To Him we lift our cry. 

If on our way He shineth, 

Peace, heavenly peace, is ours : 

His will our lot assigneth. 
He, with the angelic powers, 
Doth guard our mortal hours. 

O Lord, Thy love doth merit 

Our everlasting praise, 
Who through Thy cross inherit 

On Thy bright beams to gaze 

Through the eternal days. 

Let every heart with singing 
Thy wondrous love proclaim, 

And evermore be bringing 
Pure offerings to Thy name 
Throughout the world's wide frame. 

213. 

Tune 270.—'* Nun preiset alle" 

YOUR adoration, 
earth and heaven, unite ; 

With exultation 
In God your God delight. 
His throne He hath on high prepared ; 
He hath His mercy to men declared I 
"e hath His mercy to men declared ! 



Sure consolation 
In Him alone is found. 

With His salvation 
Are all His children crown'd. 
He hath for them a Saviour given, — 
His Son, the Son of His love, from heaven ! 
His Son, the Son of His love, from heaven ! 

He still abideth 
Though all things fade and die ; 

Our souls He guideth 
To His own world on high, 
"Where He in glory ever reigneth : 
Praise Him whose mercy our souls sustaineth ! 
Praise Him whose mercy our souls sustaineth ! 



214. 

Tune 72.—" Lobe den Herren." 

OH praise the King supreme in might, who 

reigneth in glory ! 
Yea, my God I this is my heart's desire, — to 
adore Thee. 

Let all adore. 
Psaltery and harp praise shall pour, 
Our praise of Him shall be telling. 

Oh praise the Lord, who over all so woncbously 

reigneth ! 
Who thee as upon eagle's wings securely sus- 
taineth: 

Who keepeth thee, 
Ordering thy way graciously : 
Tell of His truth all excelling. 



Oh praise the Lord, whose wisdom richly all 

things provideth ; 
Who with salvation crowneth thee and lovingly 
guideth : 

In great distress 
Thee doth He bounteously bless, 
And His wings over thee spreadeth. 

Yea, all within me praise the Lord : my spirit 

shall praise Him ; 
All that hath breath, and ye, .seed of Abra- 
ham, praise Him : 

He is thy light ; 
Keep Him for ever in sight : 
Amen : The Lord's name be praisexl. 



HARVEST. 

215. 

Tunb 158.—" Den Herren lobt" 

O LORD, whose bounteous hand again 
Hath pour'd Thy gifts in plenty down, 

Who all creation dost sustain, 

And all the earth with goodness crown : 

Lord of the harvest ! Thee we own- — 

Our joy Thy gift, and Thine alone. 

Oh may we ne'er with thankless heart 
Forget from whom our blessings flow : 

Still, Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart ; 

Still teach us what to Thee we owe. 

ord, may our lives with fruits divine, 

"urn Thy care, and prove us Thine. 



Lord, grant that each may sow to Thee ; 

Grant us in endless life to reap : 
Of every heart the guardian be : 

By day — by night, Thy servants keep, 
That all to Thee may joy afford 
On Thy great Harvest-Day, Lord ! 



HARVEST. 

216. 

Tune 182.— «' JSrrett mick. n 

GRACIOUS hand that freely giveth 
The fruits of earth our toil to bless ! 

love by which the sinner liveth I 
Oh let our tongues that love confess. 

Our God for all our need provideth ; 

His sun o'er all alike doth shine : 
From none his glorious beams he hideth ; 

So willeth love supreme — divine. 

Again this love our garners filleth : 

This love again let all adore : 
The cry of want His bounty stilleth, 

Who biddeth all His name implore. 

Oh may our lives in fruits abounding 
Of holiness, His praise proclaim : 

Now in His courts let praise resounding, 
With grateful joy exalt His name. 

Lord, when Thou shalt descend from heaven, 
Thy ransom'd harvest here to reap, 

In that great day Thy joy be given 
To us who now go forth to weep. 



May none refuse their hour of sadness ; 

May none disdain in tears to sow : 
Soon shall their day be crown'd with gladness, 

Who mourn with Thee awhile below. 



217. 

Tune 292.— u Prei8 Lob." 

NOW bring we to the Father praise, 
High over all enthroned in glory : 

O God, to Thee our spirits raise, 
And help us duly to adore Thee. 

We with the heavenly hosts our joys unite ; 

With them we would in Thee, O God, delight. 

blessed Jesu, who hast deign d 
To suffer death for our salvation ; 

For all the woes Thy soul sustain'd, 
We bring our thankful adoration. 

Lord, help us whilst ourselves to Thee we give ; 

To whom should we but to our Saviour live % 

Eternal Spirit ! life and light 

Are Thine, from Thee on us descending : 
Endue our souls with heavenly might ; 

Be near, our daily path attending. 
Oh let Thy presence cheer our mortal way ; 
In death with faith and hope our spirits stay. 

Father, Son, and Spirit ! Thee, 

One God, our joyful praise proclaimeth : 

Our Father, Saviour, solace be, 
Whose faith no other refuge nameth. 

Father, Son, and Spirit, evermore, 

ee shall Thysaintson earth — in heaven adore. 



218, 

Tuhk 338.—" In dir ist Freudc." 

WE praise, we bless Thee ; 
Lord, we confess Thee 
Uncreated God and Ring : 
Let all creation 
Bring adoration, 
Earth and heaven Thy praise shall sing. 
Father Eternal ! all shall adore Thee : 
Lord God Almighty ! all ehall imploro The* 
We praise, we bless Thee. Hallelujah! 
Father Eternal, <feo. 

We praise, we bless Thee ; 
Lord, we confess Thee 
Jesu, Son of God most High ! 
Sweet peace from heaven 
Thy death hath given ; 
Jesu, Lord, to Thee we fly. 
O Son Eternal ! all shall adore Thee •' 
Saviour Almighty ! all shall implore Thee. 
We praise, we bless Thee. Hallelujah ! 
Son Eternal, <fcc. 

We praise, we bless Thee ; 
Lord, we confess Thee 
Holy Ghost, our gracious Guide I 
Our sins subduing, 
Our strength renewing, 
Ever in our hearts abide. 
Eternal Spirit, all shall adore Thee : 
Lord, and Life-giver, all shall implore Thee. 
We praise, we bless Thee. Hallelujah ! 
Eternal Spirit, <fec. 

h 



XXI. 
AFFLICTION. 

219. 

Tikis 175.— "J)u O echinus." 

WHAT, my spirit, should oppress thee 1 
Hast thou not an helper nigh ? 

Jesus will in sorrow bless thee, 
On His faithful care rely. 

Cease, my. spirit, thy complaining ; 

Still o'er all is Jesus reigning ; 

He the clouds will chase away : 

Him the winds and waves obey. 

All thy griefs and cares He shareth ; 

Then to Him thy burden bring : 
He for all His brethren careth, 

He their Brother, yet their King : 
Lord, Thy word my soul sustaineth ; 
None Thy plenteous grace disdaineth. 
Grant in all my sorrows peace : 
Grant from all my ills release. 

220. 

Tu^k 284. — " O Jesu du hist mein~ 
MY soul, the wisdom praise, 
That orders all thy ways : 

What though my God correct me, 
Yet doth His hand protect me. 
He will my soul befriend. 
His^love will never leave me ; 
His word will ne'er deceive me : 
s mercy knows no end. 



To Him commit thy care, 
Who doth thy way prepare : 

"With earnest faith implore Him ; 

With thankful praise adore Him : 
For thee the Son doth plead. 

His Spirit He will send thee, 

With comfort to attend thee, 
According to thy need. 

221. 

Tune 211. — " Herr Oott mein HeUandfrom." 

MY God, to Thee I flj: 
When darkness gathers round my way : 

If Thou, my God, art nigh, 
Thy presence turns my night to-day. 

Thou art the everlasting light ; 

Oh give Thyself unto our sight, 

To faith that waits on Thee, 
Lord, show Thyself as Thou hast said : 

Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Thou wilt lift up my drooping head. 

In Jesu's name I seek Thine aid ; 

His blood our peace with Thee hath made. 

So Thou wilt not deny 
Whate'er we ask in His blest name : 

Still mercy reigns on high, 
For Thou art evermore the same. 

My hope in Thee shall never cease, 

WTio speakest to Thy children peace. 

222. 

Tires 240. — " In meiner JSfot" 
O GOD, what manifold distress 
Doth on life's fleeting moments press ! 

l2 



The narrow path is full of woe, — 
That path through which to heaven I go. 
How weak this sinful flesh and blood. 
In striving for eternal good ! 

To whom shall I myself hetaka ff 
Thee, Jesu, I my refuge make : 
Help, consolation, safety, Lord, 
For evermore in Thee are stored. 
Ne'er can the heart forsaken be, 
Jesu ! that confides in Thee. 

n. 

Tukb 315.—** Wenn idi in Angst." 

JESU, my Lord and God Thou art ; 
Thy name how dear unto my heart ! 
No sorrow can my soul oppress, 
But Thou with greater joy canst bless : 
Nor can there be such bitter grief 
As may overcome Thy sweet relief. 

Oh may I then the cross sustain, 
Thus following Thee ; and count it gain. 
Lord, for Thy will prepare my heart ; 
No greater good canst Thou impart. 
Help me to order so my way, 
That I with joy may end my day. 

223. 

Twce 226.-" Hty Helftr toff." 
MY Helper, aid : Thy mercy show, 
O faithful God 1 in all my woe : 
Though Satan, earth, and sin .combine, 
Thou ownest me a child of Thine : 

A child of Thine. 



My God and Lord, on Thee I rest : 
Nought else I need, of Thee possest : 
Lord Jestt Christ, Thou art mine own, 
My Saviour Thou, my God alone : 

My God alone. 

With heart prepared, 111 joy in Thee, 
And Thine remain, from fear set free : 
Thy name shall be my constant stay : 
Aid ; Helper, aid : for help I pray. 

For help I pray. 

224. 

To** 135.—" Ach Heben.- 

GOD most true, most merciful ! 
Thy goodness never endeth : 

1 know that upon me no ill 

j. But from Thy hand descendeth. 
True it abides that all below 
On whom their Father's love doth flow, 
Must suffer now correction. 

This, Lord, Thy own beloved Son 
Proved from His incarnation : 

Ere He ascended to His throne, 
He went through tribulation. 

He needs must first the cross sustain, 

Affliction, anguish, dying pain, 
Ere He return to glory. 

And shall I see Thy Son most pure 
His cross so freely choosing, 

And I, a sinner, not endure ? — 
Thy wiff, my God, refusing ! 

What patience did His life express ! 

Would I that He my days should bliss 1 
Now I must Him resemble. 



O Lord, the cross Thou well dost know, 
Who there wast my salvation : 

Thence did Thy blood, Jesu 1 flow,— 
Thou still my consolation : 

Thou, Lord, dost know to give relief 

To us in every cross and grief : 
Lord, hear when I implore Thee. 

225. 

Tumi 200.— " Gott den iehT 
LORD, be Thou our strength in weakness ; 

Thou art ever strong to save, 

Conqueror o'er the cross and grave ! 
Grant us to endure with meekness : 

Lord, to us Thy patience give. 
With Thy strength our spirits staying, 
With Thy love our griefs allaying, 

Lord, in death behold we live I • 

Faith of Thee her sufferings taketh 

As the tokens of Thy grace : 

Faith in all Thy hand doth trace, 
Nor in darkness Thee forsaketh. 

Lord, with faith our spirits bless, — 
Faith, Thy love in all confessing, 
Faith, Thy peace, Lord, possessing, — 

Faith, our light in all distress. 

Lord, to Thee we yield our spirits ; 

Oh prepare them as Thou wilt ; 

Only save from shame and guilt, 
Cleansing us in Thy own merits. 

Short, we know, is all our pain, 
But the crown for aye endureth 
Which Thy cross for ours procureth ; 

Lord, through Thee the cross is gain ! 



'226. 

Tumb 251.—" Lowen." 
WHY, oh why cast down, my spirit? 

Soon th' eternal dawn shall rise : 
Jesus died for thee to merit 
Rest with Him above the skies. 
Gentle watch He keepeth 
O'er the heart that weepeth. 
Now enthroned and glorified, 
Once He wept and groan'd and died. 

By the pathway He ascended, 

Thou must follow in His train. 
He to suffer condescended; 

Then for Him thy cross sustain. 
He, thy Lord, is near thee, 
Present now to cheer thee : 

my Saviour, art Thou nigh ? 
From the storm to Thee I fly. 

Thou my every burden knowest ; 

Thou wilt not my grief despise : 
Thou to foith Thy glory showest ; 
Lord, to Thee I lift mine eyes. 
Still with love surrounded, — • 
Love divine — unbounded, 

1 no-more my sorrows fear ; 
Lord, I know that Thou art near.. 

ii. 
Tune 251.—" Liiwen last." 
HERE they wept who now are tasting 

Joy's eternal stream above : 
Grief no more their spirits wasting, 
Nought is theirs but joy and love. 



Here in exile grieveth 

Each whom heaven receiveth : 

What then if awhile I weep, 

Shall I not in glory reap 9 

Ah ! how oft my steps have swerved 
From Thy pure and peaceful way ! 
What but woe have I deserved, 
Who so oft have gone astray ? 
Yet my life Thou sparest ; 
Yet for me Thou carest : 
Then to Thee I all resign, 
Only, Lord, continue mine. 

227. 

Toh» 82.—" Nichi sa. n 
JESU ! when I think on Thee— 
What Thou didst endure for me, 
What Thy agony within, 
Meekly suffering for my sin, 
Light becomes my weight of grie£ 
For in Thee I find relief. 

Grieve I then o'er all my fear, 

O'er each dark distrustful tear, 

er each wavering thought and vain, 

That would of Thy ways complain. 

Shall I not rely on Thee 

Who hast given Thyself for me ? 

Weakness, frailty, guilt am I ; " 
Lord, do Thou my need supply. 
Rather chasten than forsake, 
So I of Thy love partake. 
In Thy own all- perfect way, 
Fit me for eternal day. 



XXII. 
CONSOLATION. 

228. 
Tuirt 111.— « Venage NichL" 

YE who the name of Jesus bear, 
Yield not yourselves to earthly care ; 

God is your great Creator. 
In time of ill make Him your stay : 

He'll aid your feeble nature. 

The birds that lodge in field or wood 
All made for your delight and good, 

These doth our Father cherish. 
And will He e'er His own forget ? 

He'll leave you not to perish. 

Look on the flowers that deck the field, 
Whose beauty every place doth yield ; 

From earth behold them springing. 
And yet each moment hasting by, 

Them to their end is bringing. 

If God so clothe the verdant grass 
That it in beauty doth surpass, 

And yet so soon decayeth, 
Far greater things for us He doth, — 

Far greater care displayeth. 

Thy flock, Lord Jesu ! ne'er forsake, 
Who didst of all our woes partake, 

On earth so deeply grieving : 
Now send us aid — Lord, we pray, 

Our every need relieving. 

l3 



229. 

Tuvb 112. — " Van Oott will ich nidd lassen.' 
NE'ER be my God forsaken, 

Who leaves me not to stray, 
But still my feet preserveth 

From error's cheerless way. 
His hand is o'er me still : 

My daily need providing, 

He doth, with me abiding, 
Each hour with blessings £1L 

When earthly solace faileth, 
My God my friend is found : 

• Then do His might and mercy 
In my behalf abound. 

He looses from her fears 
My spirit, when I languish 
In bonds of guilt and anguish, 

And death at hand appears. 

Yea, nought to Him is pleasing 
Save what for me is best : 

To all His goodness reacheth ; 
In Him we all are blest. 

With His beloved Son, 

- He every good bestoweth : 
All from His merits floweth : 

Praise Him upon His throne ! 

230. 

Tuhb 121.—" Wer GoU verlraiti." 

WHO trusts in God, his work abides 
Secure on earth — in heaven : 

Who' in the name of Christ confides, 
To Hiin. shall life be given. 



Therefore, will I my confidence, 
My hope's most sure foundation, 

Thee, Jesu ! make : — when I go hence, 
Thy name my consolation: 

When earth and hell against me rise, 

Thou all their might subduest : 
No evil shall my soul surprise, ' 

When Thou my strength renewest, — 
When Thy own hand with all Thy grace 

And Spirit me surroundeth, 
Who blessest me in every place, 

Till good from ill aboundeth. 

231. 

Tune 12. — " Avf meinen lichen Qott." 
ON God in all my woes, 
I will my heart repose : 
He in all tribulation, 
Can bring rest and salvation. 
Ill at His bidding flieth : 
My all in His hands lieth. 

My hope shall never fail, 
Though sin my soul assail : 
Yet Christ my rock abideth ; 
In Him my heart confideth : 
My soul is in His keeping,. 
In life, death, waking, sleeping. 

When I shall yield my breath, 
Great gain will be my death. 
Christ is my life in heaven-; 
To Him my soul is given. 
With Him I need not sorrow, 
Though dentil come on the morrow 



Lord Jesu ! who for md 
Didst die so patiently, 
Thy cross and mediation 
Have purchased my salvation. 
For us Thy death prooureth 
A kingdom that endureth. 



232. 

Turn 99.—" Welt:' • 

I LEAVE to His good pleasure, 
My lot in all to measure, 

Who over all hath sway : 
Success alone pursueth 
Whate'cr His purpose doeth, — 

Where'er He gives the way. 

In vain my cares encumber 

My hours, and break my slumber : 

In vain I early wake. 
I rest me on His blessing : 
His hand on all impressing 

His will, my path doth make. 

My soul on Him relieth : 
All ill before Him flieth ; 

He doth o'er all prevail. 
My life His will dispose th; 
No ill my path encloseth ; 

No blessing me shall fail. 

In the Tune omit the 5th and 6th notes in the last 



233. 

Tom 62. 6.—" Herzlidi." 

THY way and all thy sorrows, 

Give thou into His hand, — 
His gracious care unfailing, 

Who doth the heavens command. 
Their course and path He giveth 

To clouds and air and wind : 
A way thy feet may follow, 

He too for Thee will find. 

On Him be Thy reliance, 

As thou wouldst prosper well : 

To make Thy work enduring 
Thy mind on His must dwell. 

God yieldeth nought to sorrow 
And self-tormenting care : 

Nought, nought with Him availeth ;• 
' No power save that of prayer. 

Thy truth and grace, Father ! 

Behold and surely know, 
Both what is good and evil, 

For mortal man below : 
And whatsoe'er thou choosest, 

Thou dost, great God, fulfil ; 
And into being bringest 

Whate'er is in Thy will. 

Thy way is ever open ; 

Thou dost on nought depend ; 
Thine act is only blessing ; 

Thy path light without end. 



Thy work can no man hinder ; 

Thy purpose none can stay, 
Since Thou to bless Thy, children 

Through all dost make a way. 



IL 
Tithe 149.— " Avs diesem." . 

IN vain the powers of darkness 

Thy will, God, oppose : 
High over all undoubting, 

Thy pleasure onward goes : 
Whate'er Thy will resolveth, 

Whate'er Thou dost intend, 
ltd destined work performeth, 

True to its aim and end. 

Hope, my feeble spirit, 

And still be undismay'd : 
God will bring up from sorrow, — 

Whate'er may make afraid. 
Await the time with patience ; 

So shall thine eyes behold 
The sun of joy and gladness 

His brightest beams unfold. 

Arise ; arise ; thy sadness^- 

Thy cares send for away j 
Away each thought afflicting 

That on the heart doth prey. 
Not in thy hands the guidance 

Of all events doth dwell ; 
God on His throne o'eruleth ;— r- 

He guideth all things well. 



Leave all to His direction : 

In wisdom He doth reign : 
Thy wonder far exceeding, 

He will His course maintain 
So He as Him beseemeth, 

With wonder-working skill, 
Shall put away the sorrows 

That now thy spirit fill. 



in. 
Tuhb 324 for v. 1, and Tuhk 55 for w. 2, 3, 4. 

AWHILE His consolation 

He will to thee deny, 
And seem as though in spirit 

He far from thee would fly. 
Awhile distress and anguish 

Shall compass thee around, 
Nor to thy supplication 

An answering voice be found. 

But if thou ne'er forsake Him, 

Thou shalt deliverance find : 
Behold ! all unexpected, 

He will thy soul unbind ! 
He from thy heavy burden 

Will soon thy heart set free : 
Yea, from that weight no evil 

Hath yet befallen thee. 

Thou child of truth, how blessed ! 

A conqueror soon to be,-— 
With songs of glad thanksgiving, 

A crown awaiteth thee. 



To thee the palm triumphal 
By God's own hand is given ; 

Thine, to His name who saved thee, 
To sing the songs of heaven. 

Give, Lord, the consummation 

To all our hearts* distress ; 
Our hands, our feet, oh strengthen ; 

In death our spirits bless. 
Thy truth and Thy protection 

For evermore we pray : 
With these in heavenly glory 

Shall end our certain way. 

'234. 

Turns 117. — " Was Qott thut das iat vooHgethan.* 

THE will of God is only good ; 

Most just His will abideth : 

To Him I will my all submit. 

As He my path provideth : 

My God, He will, — in time of ill, 
Extend to me protection ; 
Then seek I His direction. 

The will of God is only good ; 

He never will deceive me : 
I on His grace well pleased will rest ; 
My Guide,— He will not leave me. 
I'll patiently— -on Him rely : 
He will in woe befriend me, 
Who only help can send me. 

The will of God is only good ; 
My good He still pursueth : 
v Physician is : each day 
ondere He reneweth. 



His wonders prove — His truth and lot e •. 
My soul on Him abideth, 
And in His grace eonfideth. 

285. 

Tun* 122.—" Wer nut." 
HOLD on, my heart, with faith relying 

On Him who will endurance crown j 
Still on thine anchor rest, defying 

The threatening wave, the tempest's fftwn. 
Who doth himself on Jesus stay, 
Endures when all worlds pass away. 

Cease, O my spirit, thy complaining : 
The patient still to heaven are dear : 

The heart its weight in peace sustaining, 
Hath an Almighty Helper near. 

Who Him with faithless murmurs grieve, 

Shall not His Holy Spirit leave 1 

Hold on, my heart : a moment's sorrow 
With faith endured shall victory gain : 

The storm shall cease : the promised morrow 
Shall beam with joy's eternal reign. 

Though in the wild thou weep to-day, 

Still homeward leads the cross's way. 

236. 

Tvxz 122.—" Wer nut den lieben:* 

i. 

WHO all his will to God resigneth, 

And hopeth in Him evermore : 
On him His wondrous favour shineth, 

Though storms and waves around him roar. 
He hath not built upon the sand 
Who on this rock, the Lord, doth 6tand. 



Nought, nought our wearying care availeth, 
Our many plaints and cries are vain : 

What if our heart with sorrow faileth, 
Whilst we from sighs will ne'er refrain ? 

Our cross and pain we greater make 

Whilst with pur griefe our rest we break. 

A little while thy soul possessing 

In peace and patience, give Him way : 
He willeth only grace and blessing, 
- And wisdom guides His glorious sway. 
To Him who chose us for His own 
Our every want and woe are known. 

The season of our visitation, 

The hour that best our joy shall bring, — 
That hour His gracious ordination 

Is speeding now on certain wing. 
So God His faithful doth surprise, 
Ere dark distrust enwrap their eyes. 

n. 
Turns 122. 

SAY not, " I am of God forsaken," 
When in the furnace thou art tried : 

Of joy alone have none partaken 
Who underneath His wing abide. 

Sweet. change shall mark thy future day ; 

The future shall each sorrow stay. 

With ease alike His hand fulnlleth 
Events to us or great or small : 

The pride of power and wealth He stilleth : 
The poor He raiseth high o'er all. 

Who, who may all His wonders trace ? 

He lifteth up ; His hands abase. 



With prayer and praise be still ascending 
The heavenly way : be faithful found. 

!Let faith be still thy steps attending ; 
With blessing shall thy path be crown'd. 

Whoe'er doth God his refuge make, 

The Lord shall not his soul forsake. 



237. 

Tens 202.—" Gott tit mein Lied." 

THROUGH paths unknown 
Our God His people guideth : 

His glorious throne 
A throne of grace abideth. 
His mercy ruleth evermore ! 

He doth ordain 
Whatever shall mark the morrow. 

The Lord doth reign ! 
This boundeth all our sorrow. 
His mercy ruleth evermore ! 

His eye surveys 
Whate'er from us is hidden : 

To work His praise, 
Lo ! each event is bidden. 
His mercy ruleth evermore. 

To Him make known 
Whate'er thy heart oppresseth. 

Christ from His throne 
His flock with mercy blesseth. 
Oh praise His mercy evermore ! 



238. 

Tram 174.- " Du Friede**J*r*L" 

LORD, whose wisdom graciously 

Doth order all our ways, 
For all Thy will our hearts to Thee 

Shall humbly offer praise. 
Thy loving-kindness and Thy truth 

Are evermore unfailing. 

O Jesu, who our shepherd art, 

Continue still our guide ; 
To us that inward peace impart 

Which ever shall abide. 
Our weakness. Lord, is known to Thee ; 

Thy strength to us be given. 

Send down Thy Spirit from above ; 

On us His comfort pour : 
We in our suffering still would love. 

And still Thy name adore. 
In sorrow's hour we look to Thee ; 

Thou, Lord, our souls sustainest 

239. 

Tuhb 118.—" Was mein GhU wOL n 

WITH cheerful hope, my soul, arise, 

With faith the Lord imploring ; 
To Him will I lift up mine eyes, 

His perfect will adoring. 
Who Him believe, — He will receive, 

Their souls from ill defending : 
In Him confide ; — thee will He guide, 

To thee His angels sending. 



In patience labour, watch and pray ; 

This He for all ordaineth, 
Who seek through Him, the living Way, 

The kingdom where He reigueth. 
Be not cast down,— though tempests frown ; 

The Lord their fury stilleth : 
The waves obey,— and melt away, 

Or gather, as He willeth. 

Look upward : lo ! the light appears ; 

The Lord to save descendeth : 
Ah ! why these dark, distrustful fears 1 

Soon all our labour endeth. 
Before our eyes— the glories rise 

Of yon high habitation, 
Where all are blest — with holy rest 

In Him who brought salvation. 



210. 
Tujw 262.—-" Meine ffofnvng 1 ' 

LORD, my hope in Thee abideth ; 

Thou art evermore the same : 
In Thy word my spul confideth ; 

Put not, Lord, my hope to shame. 
Thou alone — on Thy throne, 

Rulest all by Thy dread name. 

All on earth is swiftly hasting 
Onward to its destined end •* 

Day by day my life is wasting ; 
To the tomb I must descend 
Lord, .to Thee — now I flee, 
Jesu, my Almighty friend. 



Thou alone, my sours foundation, 
Art my rock for evermore : 

Jesu ! Thee my strong salvation 
Shall my heart with praise adore. 

On my race — let Thy grace 
Still Thy light around me pour. 

241. 

Tuira 273.—" Nurfriwih Hinein." 
NOW fear no more, though waves encom- 
pass thee; 
Thy God is near who once the waves divided, 
Who through the howling waste His people 
guided : 
Then weep no more ; He will Thy Saviour be : 

These ills shall flee. 

This is the way that in His joy shall end : 
From faithless fear and fruitless care refrain 

thee; 
Through all thy path His presence shall sus- 
tain thee : 
The griefe that here thy pUgrim-steps attend 

His love doth send. 

Then take the cross ; oh cross of pain indeed, 
Which for our sins our Saviour once endured! 
That cross, of peace our spirits hath assured 

Then take thy cross. To followthou hast need 

Where Christ doth lead. 

Away my fears ; my Lord doth go before: 
Tho' storms arise, o'er all his light ascendeth: 
In heaven's own light this vale of sorrow endeth: 

For all my pains Thy wisdom I adore. 

I fear no more. 



242. 

Tunk 296.— "Seek ruA." 
" IN the mount it shall be seen ;" * 

God will all provide : 
None have ere deserted been, 
Who on Him relied. 
Hallelujah ! 
Fear not : Jesu's aid implore, 
Soon He will the light restore. 
Hallelujah ! 

* Out of darkness light shall spring ; 

Soon shall dawn the day : 
Now prepare thy praise to bring : 
He is on His way. 
Hallelujah ! 
Whilst we seek Him, lo ! He brings 
Plenteous healing in His wings. 
Hallelujah ! 

Praise, Jesu ! praise to Thee, 

Who all ill hast borne : 
Now Thy word our stay shall be, 
"Blest are they that mourn." 
Hallelujah ! 
Blest are all whom Thou dost bless, 
Thou our help in all distress ! 
Hallelujah ! 

243. 

Tune 308.—" Vergebens ist" 
MY soul, in God, thy God confide ; 
Unerring is thy gracious guide. 
He out of darkness bringeth light, 
Who leadeth thee by day — by night. 
* Gen. xxii. 14. 



O God, in Thee — my trust shall be, 

On Thy sure word relying : 
Thou, Lord, art near — my prayer to hear, 

My need each hour supplying. 

Lord, once worn with grief for me, 
Thou wilt my sanctuary be : 
Thou from the tempest me dost hide ; 
Thou wilt with me through all abide 
My Saviour still— from every ill, 

Jesu ! never leave me. 
When death is nigh — Lord, from on high, 

To Thy pure rest receive me. 



244. 

Tuir* 318.—" Wer Jesur+." 

O JESU ! blest is he 

Who Thine abideth : 
Thy light his steps in peace 

Securely guideth. 
On Thee our Bock most high 

His hope endureth : 
Him of eternal rest 

Thy word assureth. 

His care he casts on Thee, 

Nor evil feareth : 
Him on his heavenward way 

Thy presence cheereth. 
The world he leaves for Thee : 

Thou art his treasure. 
The joys laid up in Thee 

No thought can measure. 



What, though on earth he mourn, 

His wounds Thou healest : 
When all is dark and drear, 

Thou hope revealest. 
Thou him in death wilt stay 

With consolation ; — 
Thou soon in heaven to be 

His contemplation. 



245. 

Tune 320.—" Ww woM." 

WHAT though through desert paths Thou 
leadest, 

My gracious Guide, I fear no more : 
Thou me with heavenly manna feedest ; 

Forme the rocks their torrents pour. 
Thy wondrous way is light and blessing : 
My praise Thy goodness, Lord, confessing, 

Shall tell to all Thy glorious name. 
Thou who Thine in mercy goidest 
Up to the heavens where Thou abidest, 

Thou ne'er dost put their hope to shame. 

Lord, when all around me faileth, 

Thou wilt my friend, my all remain : 
Thy love to cheer the heart availeth, 

Do Thou my heart in death sustain. 
Lord, in that hour Thy mercy praying, — 
On Thy blest name my spirit staying, 

111 lift my voice alone to Thee : 
111 to Thy hands commend my spirit, 
The purchase of Thy perfect merit : 

On earth — in heaven Thine may I be* 

M 



XXIII. 
DEATH. 

246. 
Tuhe 57.—"Ich lwb mein Sac?*." 

« 

MY all I to my God commend, 
Who all doth to His purpose bend ; 
My life resigning to His will, — 

Mine to lie still, 
Or His designs alone fulfil. 

This earth is but a vale of tears, 
Where grief on every side appears : 
Sad hours of conflict, toil, and woe, 

Here ebb and flow* 
Till we are summoned hence to go. 

To-day with joy our heart beats high ; 
To-morrow in the grave we lie : 
Though as the rose we bloom to-day, 

We soon decay, 
And sorrow every where hath sway. 

Lord, may we meditate aright, 

How soon we all must fade from sight, 

How swiftly from the earth we fly, 

All born to die; 
Wise, rich, young, old, the low and high. 

ii. 
Tuhb 260.— "Mein Hebe Seel** 
FEW are my days of joy below; 
My daily bread is toil and woe : 
My God in His own time will send 

A peaceful end : 
Death of a foe is made a friend* 



And though my sins against me rise, — 
To heaven I yet will lift mine eyes. 
I know my faithful God once gave, 

E'en to the grave, 
His Son beloved my soul to save. 

This evermore doth bring relief 
To me in every cross and grief, 
That I shall rise when Christ appears, 

No more in tears, 
As now in these my pilgrim years. 

Jesu Christ J Son of God ! 

Who hast redeem'd me with Thy blood : 

may Thy wounds my refuge be : 

For rest to Thee, 
My only hope, Lord, I flee. 

247. 

Tuns 119. — " Wenn mein Stundlein." 
WHEN Thou shalt close my fleeting day, 

Lord Jesu ! still attend me : 
Thine aid unto the end I pray ; 

Still lead me ; still defend me. 
Lord, to Thy hands I will entrust 
My trembling soul, my feeble dust : 

How sure is Thy protection ! 

V 

My sins affright my guilty heart ; 

My burden'd conscience feareth : 
Yet Jesu, Lord, my hope Thou art ; 

Thy name my spirit cheereth. 
My sins are numberless, X know, 
But o'er them all Thy blood doth flow ; 

Thy wounds and death uphold me. 

m 2 



Lord, Thou hast join'd my soul to Thee; 

In thia my heart cunfideth ; 
What though my frame dissolved shall be, 

Nought me from Thee divideth. 
Lord, when I die, I die to Thee : 
Eternal life Thou hast for me 

Upon the cross obtained. 

248. 

Turns 108.—" Valet wiU ich dir geben." 
O WORLD so vain, I leave thee : Above thy life I soar : 
Immortal joy and pleasure Heaven only hath in 

store. 
There, God with joy eternal Fulfils each pure de- 
sire. 
To yon abodes of glory My spirit doth aspire. 

O Son of God, my Saviour ! Now be Thy love my 

guide, 

And for the hour of trial The strength I need 

provide. 

Oh haste Thee to deliver : Strength to my heart 

restore : 

Bless me in my departure With life for evermore. 

Meanwhile, Thy name, O Jesu I Thy cross o'er all my 

days 

Shall shed perpetual brightness, And crown each hour 

with praise : 

Still let my faith behold Thee, As Thou for me wast 

slain, 

When on the cross po meekly Thou didst my load 

sustain. 

Lord, in Thy book, I pray Thee, Enroll my worthless 

name: 
Let me with Thy redeemed, Thy changeless truth 

proclaim. 
Plant me beside the waters Of heavenly life and 

peace; 
e may my fruits before Thee Still to Thy praise 

increase. ' 



249. 

Traft 316.—*' Wenn tefc in Todes N&en? 

WHEN in the pains of death my heart 
O'erwhelm'd within me faileth, 

His wounds and death shall aid impart, 
Whose name to save availeth : 

In these my soul shall refuge take, 

Nor death nor hell my peace shall break, 
Nor all my past transgression. 

There is nor earthly ill nor grie£ 

Nor woe nor desolation, 
But 'mid the gloom is found relief 

In this blest contemplation, 
That Jesu's death brings life to me, 
Hope, refuge, and felicity, 

A fadeless orown of glory. 

O Father, on th* eternal throne 1 

Take to Thyself my spirit : 
O Jesu Christ, the only Son I 

Heaven open by Thy merit. 
O Holy Ghost, conduct Thou ma 
Unto the blissful gate, the Tree 

Of Life, and Fount unfailing. 

Now, Lord, Thy sacred wounds give rest, 

Joy, help, and consolation : 
No more may grief my heart molest, 

Or call to lamentation. 
Go forth, my soul ; by Thee doth stand 
Thy God with His celestial band : 

Thee will He guide to heaven. 



250. 

Tnvs SOI. — " So wunsck ich nun," 
LORD, when our breath — shall fail in death, 

Send Thou sweet peace from heaven ; 
Grant us repose — from all our woes : 

Thy peace to us be given, 
In death be near — our hearts to cheer, 

Death's gloomy shade dispelling. 

Upon us shine — with light divine, 

Jesu, our salvation ! 
Thy cross hath blest — our souls with rest, — 

Our end with consolation. 
There grief shall cease — there all is peace 

Where Thou our home preparest. 

O world most pure — that doth endure, 

By every change unshaken ! 
Lord, grant that we — may hence to Thee 

In that bright world be taken ; 
Thy presence, Lord— our great reward, 

And rest- from all our labours. 

All praise to Thee — Great Father, be, 
Who gav'st Thy Son from heaven, 

O conquering Lord — from death restored, 
To Thee our praise be given. 

O Holy Ghost — from heaven's high host, 
From earth, Thy praise ascendeth. 

251. 

Turk 79.-—" Mil Fried." 

NOW let Thy servant, Lord, depart, 

Thy peace possessing : 
Stay Thou my soul ; fill Thou my heart 

With Thy blessing. 
u hese eyes, O Lord, appear, 

mg hath my faith desired Thee. 




Thou art the Light, the Gentiles' trust ; 

Thou Israel's glory : 
Raised from the dead, soon shall the. just 

Stand before Thee. 
Then these eyes their Lord shall see : 
This hope my heart rejoiceth. 

All glory to the Father be ; — 

All adoration, 
All praise, Jesu ! unto Thee 

Our salvation ! 
Holy Ghost, we Thee adore : 
One God from everlasting. 



252. 

Tuna 18. — " ChrUtus der \H mein Leben. 



n 



IN Christ my life abideth ; 

In Him my death is gain : 
In Him my heart confideth ; 

Nor shall I hope in vain. 

No more the thought may grieve me, 
That soon I must go hence : 

His hands will then receive me, 
Who is my confidence. 

When at the last I languish, 
Nor speech nor sight remain, 

My Saviour's cross and anguish 
Shall then my heart sustain. 

He ne'er His own forsaketh, 
But to Himself doth bring : 

His voice His own awaketh 
To triumph with their King. 



To each a crown He giveth, 
A crown of heavenly light : 

Oh blast is he who liveth 
For ever in His sight ! 

253. 

Tune 282.—" Herre Oott in meiner Ifotk" 
O LORD and God, I cry to Thee ; 
In sorrow's hour Thou helpest me : 
My all I will, O God, commend 
Into Thine hand : Thine angel Bend 
To watch o'er me th' appointed day 
That hence shall call my soul away. 

Lord Jesu Christ ! upon the tree, 
Thou Lamb of God, once slain for me ; 
Oh may Thy wounds in all distress, 
Thy precious blood my spirit bless. 
Lord, for Thy death, Thy sufferings' sake, 
Thine angels joys may I partake. 

Holy Ghost the Comforter, 
In death to stay my heart be near : 
Oh leave me not when Satan's might, 
And death's dread form would me affright. 
Thy word hath said-, God most High ! 
That I shall live eternally. 

254. 

Tuhk 255.— - rt Mein Oott undHerr* 
MY Lord and God, go not away 

When sorrow me o'ertaketh : 
A father's heart show me, I pray, 

When grief my spirit breaketh. 
In all my anguish be my friend : 

faithful God ! Thy mercy send. 



Ah ! must I henoe, my God, depart, 

From all on earth divided 1 
To The© alone I give my heart ; 

My all to Thee confided* 
Though death in terrors stand array'd, 
Thine aid shall keep me undismay'cL 

Thou for my sins didst, give Thy Son, 

Thy will to death fulfilling : 
Grace on the cross for me He won, 

All wrath against me stilling. 
A sinner, nought but neei and shame, 
With faith I stay me on His name. 

From Thy sure word my hope doth flow ; 

Thou never canst deceive me : 
Unerring truth is Thine, I know, 

Thy truth will never leave me. 
Death is my gain : with confidence 
Of joyous hope will I go hence. 

255. 

T<ma 80.— w Mitten wir." 

LO ! the mid-day beam of life, 

Death with clouds o'ercasteth ; 
And to close this mortal strife, 
Man each moment hasteth. 

To whom shall we our spirits 
Commend, but to Thy care alone, 
Who didst for our sins atone 1 
Most holy Lord and God ! 
Holy, Almighty God I 
Holy and most merciful Saviour ! 
Thou eternal God ! 
Let Thine help sustain us 
In the bitter pains of death ; 
Have mercy, Lord ! 
m 3 



When Thy light his guilt reveals, 
Man sinks down before Thee ; 
Scarcely, while that weight he feels; 
Daring to implore Thee. 

Oh whither shall he hasten 1 
Thou art the sinner's trust alone, 
Who didst for the world atone. 
Most holy Lord and God ! 
Holy, Almighty God ! 
Holy and most merciful Saviour i 
Thou eternal God ! 
Grant that we may never 
Fall from holy hope in Thee : 
Have mercy, Lord ! 



XXIV. 
THE RESURRECTION AND ETERNAL LIFE. 

256. 

Tmre 217.—" Herr nicht sthicke." 

« WHOSOE'ER in Me believeth, 
Everlasting life receiveth : 
Whosoe'er to Me doth fly 
Lo ! his soul shall never die." 
Hear His word who ever liveth : 
Life and peace to us He giveth : 
Weep not as the heathen weep : 
He shall wake His saints from sleep. 

257, 

Tukb 147. — " Auferttehn." 

THOU my dust awaking from brief rest 
Shalt rise for ever blest; 
rue life in heaven 
hall then bo given. Hallelujah ! 



He who rose shall bid His servants rise, 
To dwell beyond the skies : 
O Lord, in glory 
May I that day adore Thee. Hallelujah ! 

There Thy servants grieve and weep.no more ; 
Joy Thou on all dost pour : 
Unceasing praises 
The Church triumphant raises. Hallelujah J 

All who joinM their hope on earth in Thee 
Together there shall be. 
Refrain from sorrow ; 
Soon dawns the glorious morrow. Hallelujah ! 

What though now awhile in tears we sow ? 
We soon that joy shall know : 

Soon he that weepeth, 
His blessed harvest reapeth ! Hallelujah ! 



258. 

Tuhh 98.—" O KwigkeiL" 

ETERNITY ! most awful word ! 
So full of wonders yet unheard ! 

Beginning without ending ! 
Oh who can comprehend the woe, 
Or who the joys that boundless flow, 

Still on its course attending. 
Oh wonders of eternity I 
That morn that shall no evening see ! 

Here sorrow hath its bound and stay ; 
Still after night returns the day ; 
Still hope its solace lendeth : 



But everlasting is the grief ;— 
Nor mercy there, nor sweet relief 

From heaven to man deacendeth. 
Eternity lor evermore 
Doth on the soul its terrors pour. 

The wrath of the eternal King 

On man this fearful doom doth bring, 

For all His love disdained :— 
Wrath due to all who here despise 
The Son of God their sacrifice, — 

The cross His love sustained : 
Oh thankless scorn ! oh guilty pride ! 
Oh love disdain'd ! oh wrath defied ! 

O Jesu, now Thy grace I pray, 
That I may know th' accepted day*. 

And find in Thee salvation : 
Prepare me for eternity ; 
Lord, daily may I rise to Thee 

In prayer and meditation. 
In time and in eternity 
The soul hath rest that dwells in Thee. 



259. 

Tune 277.—" O Ewigkeit, O EwiyheiL" 

ETERNITY ! eternity ! 
How vast, yet near — eternity ! 
The haven where the soul finds rest, 
In God Himself for ever blest ! 
Eternal rest, unending day ; 
nK wondrous world without decay ! 
Hy I eternity 1 



Eternal woe ! eternal grief ! 
A wounded heart without relief : 
Is this their lot who mercy scorn 1 
Oh better had they not been born. 
Oh may we not disdain the name 
That now doth h6pe to all proclaim. 
Eternity ! eternity ! 

Eternity I eternity! 
Oh bright, oh blest eternity, 
Which Jesus hath obtained for those 
Who seek in Him their sure repose : 
A little while they suffer here, 
But lo ! eternity is near ! 
Eternity ! eternity ! 

Eternity ! eternity ! 

Soon shall these eyes Thy wonders see. 

Oh may I now the world despise, 

And upward raise my thankful eyes, 

And seek the joys that shall abide 

From sin and sorrow purified. 

Oh bright, oh blest eternity ! 

Eternity! eternity! 

Prepare me for eternity : 

Now grant me, Lord, Thy humble mind, 

To all my Father's will resigned. 

Now give me faith that rests on Thee. 

Lord, in Thy love remember me, 

In time and in eternity ! 

260. 

Tunb 6. — V A lie Menschen mussen sterben." 

DEATH o'er all his sway maintaineth ; 
- All are as the fading flower : 
Over all the law obtaineth, 
But behold a brighter hour ! 



Then o'er death shall rise victorious 
Our frail dust in forms more glorious ;— ^ 
To a better life restored, 
Who in truth their God adored. 

Jesus yielded up His spirit, 

And His death is now my gain : 
He for me did life inherit : 

Death his terrors spreads in Tain. 
Hence with joy my soul ascendeth, 
To that world whose day ne'er endeth : 
There shall I for ever see 
Thee, blessed Trinity ! 

There is life in joy abounding : 

There in heavenly life array'd, 
Thousands are the throne surrounding ! 

See to God their homage paid. 
Seraph hosts in glory shining ; 
All in highest praise combining, 
Holy, holy, holy, sing, 
To our Triune God and King. 

There the Patriarchs abiding, — 

There the Prophets all find rest ; 
There enthroned the Twelve residing 
In that world, from toil are blest. 
There from age to age ascending, 
All the saints before Him bending, 
God to glorify and praise, 
Ceaseless Hallelujahs raise ! 

261. 

Tu* s 60. — " Jerusalem." 

T,3,T *USALEM, thou city built on high ! 
that I were in thee : 
ull desire my heart doth upward fly, 
longer rests in me. 



Far over dale and mountain, 
Far o'er the earth's wide field, 

My heart to God ascending, 
Itself to Him doth yield. 

glorious city ! thee my spirit hails : 

Unfold thy gates of grace : 
With long delay my heart within me foils, 
For you pure dwelling-place ! 
Forth from this day of evil 
Life which I scarely live, 
I seek that land of promise 
Which God to me doth give. 

The Elders there and Prophets' noble band, 

And Christ's whole company, 
Who bear the cross's yoke at His command, 
For Him prepared to die — 
I see in joyous freedom, 

And glory sweeping by : 
All with bright beams surrounded, 
As suns they shine on high. 

When at the last I thither shall ascend 

To that bright Paradise, 
The joy shall fill my heart that knows no end ; 
Praise from my lips shall rise. 
The blest their Hallelujahs 

In glory there prolong, 
And raise their glad Hosannas 
In everlasting song. 

262. 

Tune 335.— " Grosser Mitder" 
OH how joyous, oh how blessM 

Is our life, our rest in heaven I 
Joy that cannot be expressed, 

There is for our harvest given. 



There the Sun shall cheer our reaf>mg, 
Who on earth go forth with weeping : 

There no night shall follow day ; 

There we smile— am tears away. 

Oh what light on all is beaming 

From the glorious Godhead's throne I 

Floods of praise around are streaming,— 
Angel-choirs of sweetest tone ! 

There are crowns of victory shining — 

Many rays their light combining : 
All are clad in robes so bright 
That the sun must veil his light. 

Jesu ! Prince of life 1 my spirit 

Longs for that eternal rest ; 
Oh may I that world inherit 

Where I may in Thee be blest 
Grant me, whilst on earth remaining, 
Heavenly hope my soul sustaining 

Till a fearer lot be mine 
In that home of joy divine t 

263. 

TufbIO.— "AUesisC 
SEEK, we everlasting treasure, 
Seek we pure immortal pleasure, 

Joys that never shall decay I 
Raise we then our meditation 
To His name who brought salvation ; 

Saek we by Himself, the Way* 

He who in His cross believeth, 
Heavenly peace and joy receiveth ; 
All his treasures shall endure ; 



Jesus all his sorrows stilleth ; 
He his heart's desire fumlleth ; 
He dotli ail his hope assure. 

When his Lord his breath recalleth, 
Death, that else the heart appalleth, 

Calmly leads his soul to rest : 
Oh what everlasting treasure, 
Oh what pure immortal pleasure 

Fill the mansions of the blest ! 

264. 

Tuni 67. — " Jeaus meine Zuverricht." 
JESUS, on whose name I rest, 

Jesus my Redeemer liveth : 
Yea, in this assurance blest 

Peace is mine : His peace He giveth. 
Why, oh why should death's long night 
Any more my soul eJEright f 

Life again I shall behold ; 

Jesus my Redeemer liveth. 
Why should fear my heart enfold ? 

His abode to me He giveth. 
Will the Head His member leave, 
Nor unto Himself receive ¥ 

I am by hope's steadfast bands, 
Join'd to Him in closest union : 

And my faith on Him her hands 
Laying, holds with Him communion. 

Therefore death eternally 

Ne'er from Him shall sever me. 

Flesh I am, and therefore must 
Soon in death my bed be making ; 



This I know, but He this dust 

Shall renew, from earth awaking, 
That my soul may Him attend 
In the bliss that knows no end. 

These mine eyes that day shall know 
Him whose name my soul redeemeth 

Love shall then my heart .o'erflow — 
When on me His brightness beameth. 

Then from all infirmity 

I shall live for ever free. 

265. 

Tuhk312,— " WeUadeT 
SEEK, my heart, the joys undying ; 

Seek the treasures of the skies ; 
Now from earth far upward flying, 

Lift on high thy wondering eyes. 
Faith shall guide thy raptured sight 
Far above yon worlds of light ; 
Faith to thee His throne shall show, 
Who now guides thy steps below. 

There to Him their tribute bringing, 

Jesus all with praise adore : 
There to Him their anthems singing, 

Him they laud for evermore. 
Boundless praise to Him they bring, 
Whilst His wondrous love they sing ; 
There His saints from sorrow rest, 
In His love for ever blest 

In that Eden undecaying. 

Living waters roll around : 
Death no more on nature preying, 

Spring immortal clothes the ground. 



All within, around — is light ; 
There no more returns the night : 
Sounds of war are heard no more ; 
Conflict now and toil are o'er. 

Gracious Jesu, who to bless me 

With Thyself in joy above, 
Didst redeem me, now possess me ; 
Cleanse, renew me Thee to love. 
Help my soul, Lord, to rise 
Now to Thee beyond the skies : 
Ever live and dwell in me, 
That I, where Thou art, may be. 



266. 

Turn 290.—" vne selig." 

OH how blest the throng who now adoring, 
Round the heavenly throne their praise are 
pouring ; 

Lord, by Thy merit, 
Grant that I such glory may inherit. 

Of Thy love the heavenly choirs are telling — 
Saints and angel-hosts in might excelling ; 

To me be given, 
Soon with them to raise my song in heaven ! 

There they sin no more : no more they grieve 

Thee, 
Nor in .spirit for a moment leave Thee, — 

There ever serving 
Thee, my Lord, with thankful heart up 

swerving. 



There no more then* watch in sorrow keeping, 
Of their team the httssful harvest reaping, 

All praise and bless Thee : 
There may I with ceaseless praise confess 
Thee. 



267- 

LIFT thine eyes far hence to heaven ; 
There thy truest treasure lies, 
Hid in Christ beyond the skies. 

He the glorious hope hath given, 

That where He is thou shalt be, — 

Blessed in eternity ! 

Here thy days amidst temptation, 
Swiftly hasten to their end *. 
Thou must to the grave descend. 

Oft be this thy meditation : 

Now each day prepare to die : — 

Now prepare to live on high. 

All things to their doom are tending ; 

But thou shalt new worlds explore ; 

Thou beyond these clouds shalt soar 
Oh that with the angels bending 
Low before their Lord and mine, 
I may Bhare the rest divine ! 

Jesu ! now uphold my spirit ; 

Make my soul Thy constant care : 
Save me from each deadly snare. 
Oh prepare me to inherit 

true life, that holy peace, 
pure joys that ne'er shall 



268. 

Tun* 114.—" Wachetauf." 

WAKE, oh wake ; around are flying, 
Glad sounds of angel-armies crying, 

Awake, awake, Jerusalem ! 
Cheer'd by those seraphic voices, 
The solemn midnight hour rejoices : 
Ye virgin-train, your Lord proclaim ; 
Haste, with your lamps arise ; 
He soon shall gktd your eyes. 
Hallelujah! 
Yourselves array — for this blest day : 
The Bridegroom meet upon His way. 

Sion hears heaven's watchmen singing : 
Her inmost heart with joy is springing ; 
She wakes, and swift pursues her way. 
Lo ! He comes ! her Lord all glorious 
In might of grace, — in truth victorious ! 
Now beams her star, now dawns her day ! 
Come, Jesu, gracious Lord ; 
Come, Son of God, adored ; 
Hallelujah \ 
Oh grant that we — Thy guests may be, 
And keep the feast in heaven with Thee. 



269. 

Turn 2.—" Ack GoU." 

DRAW us to Thee — in mind and heart, 
On heavenly things attending : 

In spirit hence— let us depart, 
To Thee, O Lord, ascending. 



Draw us to Thee — Christ, and guide 

Our erring feet to heaven : 
If Thou, O Lord — with us abide, 

Light to our path is given. 

Draw us to Thee — Thou whose love 
The angels praise adoring : 

Receive our souls — to Thee above, 
Thy name in death imploring. 

Draw us to Thee — grant us to rise 

To yon abodes of glory: 
On Thee to rest— ^our joyful eyes, 

And fell in praise before Thee. 



270. 

Tttfe 271.—" Nun aeht ; '* or, Tunk 90. 

OH heavenly city of our King, 

In glory far away ! 
How blest are they that in Thy walls 

Enjoy eternal day ! 

No night is there, nor shades of death 
O'ercloud their heavenly home : 

No more with doubt and fear they dwell, 
No more in darkness roam. 

With tears and supplications we 

Our twilight course pursue : 
That holy choir through all their years 

Their song of praise renew. 

" Blest He that to redeem us died," 
The heavenly harpers sing : 
" ^lory on the sacred head 
n ir Redeemer — King." 



Oh when shall we with them unite 
To praise that blissful name ? 

When with th' angelic host on high 
Shall we His love proclaim 1 

Lord, now prepare our hearts to rise 
Above these earthly things ; 

And bid our spirits soar to Thee 
On love's celestial wings. 



APPENDIX. 



A LITANY. 
1. 

Tufe 42.—" GoU der Voter." 

GOD the Father with us be, 

And let us never perish : 
From our sins oh make us free, 

And in death bless and cherish. 
From the deadly foe defend : 
Oh grant us faith enduring. 

Be Thou our soul's foundation,- 
Our heart's sure consolation. 
Deign to all Thy flock to send, 
'Mid Satan's false alluring, 
In Thee entire affiance ; — 
Thine armour bur reliance. 
Amen : to our prayer attend ; 
So sing we all Halleluia ! 

Holy Jesu, with us be, 
And let us never, <fcc. 

Holy Spirit, with us be, 
And let us never, &g. 



EASTER. 

2. 
Tune 15. — " Christ ist erstanden." 
NOW is Christ risen ; 
Risen no more to suffer : 
For this shall all with joy sing 
Unto Christ, our risen King. 
Have mercy, Lord. 

Had not Jesus risen, 
We all by sin had perfch'd : 
Since o'er death He reigns, our praise 
To Jesus Christ our Lord we raise. 
Have mercy, Lord. 

Halleluia! Halleluia! Halleluia! 
For thiB shall all with joy sing 
Unto Christ, our risen King. 
Have mercy, Lord. 

3. 

Tukb 99.—" O WeUr 
OH life of peace most blessed — 
Peace ne'er to be expressed, — 

Oh life of joy divine ! 
And can it e'er be given 
To me in yonder heaven 

Clad in immortal light to shine % 

O Lord, Thine incarnation, 
Thy death for our salvation — 

Thy righteousness so pure, 
Thy prayers with God prevailing, 
These, these our hope unfailing, 

Such heavenly rest for me procure. 

N 



Boon shall all sin and sadness 
Se lost in light and gladness, 

Before Thy heavenly throne : 
My soul no evil feareth ; 
This hope death's darkness cheereth, 

That Thou in death my prayer wilt own. 



4. 

Tdhe 109.—" Voter Unaer? 

I. 

OUR Father in the heavens a"bove, 
Who biddest us as brethren love, 
And wiliest us to pray to Thee, 
Grant that our prayers unfeigned be — 
Not words upon our lips alone, 
But hearts ascending to Thy throne. 

Thy name by us be sanctified ; 
With us may Thy pure word abide, 
That we our lives lead holily, 
And of Thy name walk worthily : 
From error, Lord, preserve Thy fold ;— 
Thy poor ensnared flock behold. 

Thy kingdom come in this our day, 

And in the ages far away : 

Thy Holy Ghost with us reside ; 

His gifts on us be multiplied : 

The wrath and power of Satan break, 

\nd let Thy Church Thine aid partake. 



II. 

As in the heavens so here Thy will, 
Lord God, may every heart fulfil : 
Give patience in adversity, 
And that in all we bend to Thee : 
Our sinful flesh and blood control, 
That from Thy will would turn the soul. 

Give us our daily bread this day; , 

Supply our earthly need, we pray; 
From war — from discord us defend, 
Nor on us plague or famine send; 
That we our time may spend in peace, 
And from all worldly craving cease. 

Forgive, Lord, all our trespasses, 
That they no more may us oppress : 
As we our debtors willingly 
From all their trespasses set free : 
Prepare us all to wait on Thee 
In love unfeign'd and unity. 

hi. 

Let us not in temptation fall : 

Let not the foe our souls appal : 

If he assail on either hand, 

May we with strength his wiles withstand : 

Well arm'd with faith — with comfort stay'd 

Upon the Holy Spirit's aid. 

Deliverance from all evil give ; 
For yet in evil days we live. 
Preserve us from eternal death : 
Give comfort with our latest breath. 
Oh grant us all a blissful end ; 
Then with Thy hand our spirits tend. 

n2 



Amen : our prayer be verified, — 

Our faith with constant strength supplied, 

That we may ne'er distrustful be 

In what we thus implore of Thee ; 

But asking by Thy name and word, 

May say a true Amen, O Lord ! 

5. 

Tuira 109.—" Voter Unser." 
THE Xord let all creation praise ; 

O all ye people, praise His name : 
Great are His mercies, and His ways 

Are truth, to every age the same. 
Praise ye the Lord for evermore : 
His mercy and His truth adore. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

Let heaven and earth in praise unite : 

Praise God above, O heavenly host ! 
man redeem'd ! in praise delight. 

Praise ye the Lord for evermore : 

His mercy and His truth adore. 

6. 

Tuns 205.—" Gott 8orgV* 
OH praise the Lord : all ye nations, praise 

Him : 
Oh praise His name : all ye people, praise 

Him : 
For great the mercies He on us bestoweth : 
Eternal truth He to His chosen showeth. 
Hallelujah ! oh sing we Hallelujah 1 
Hallelujah ! oh sing we Hallelujah 1 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, be given 
^rnal praise by all in earth and heaven. 



7. 

Tune *?5.—"Mach8 mit." 
O FATHER blest I Thy name we sing, 

Whose power all worlds upholdeth : 
And Thee, Christ, of kings the King, 

Whose love our souls enfoldeth : 
And Thee, Holy Ghost, we praise ; 
Oh be our guide through all our days. 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God of our salvation ! 
The Church on earth, the heavenly host, 

Are one in adoration. 
With heart and mind may we adore 
Our gracious God for evermore. 
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PSALM 

All people that on earth do dwell 100 

As the hart the brooks desireth 42 

Behold how good a thing it is 133 

Bless thou the Lord, my spirit 103 

Blest is he who ne'er his feet 1 

Blest is he whose pitying eye ,.41 

Give to the Lord, ye mighty kings 29 

God is our refuge, strength, and aid .... 46 

Great is the Lord : let us raise 48 

Grieve not when prosperous guilt prevails . . 37 

Have mercy, O Lord God, on me ' 51 

Hear me, God, the God of my salvation . . 4 

He that within the secret place 91 

How lovely is Thy dwelling-place 84 

How shall the young preserve their way • . . 119 

I love the Lord : for He hath heard my cry . . 116 
In sorrow and in grief, Lord 61 

Let God arise, and let His foes C° 



INDEX TO THE PSALMS. 

MALM 

Lord, let me know mine end 39 

Lord, Thou hast been Thy people's rest ... 90 

May God be merciful to us and bless us . . . 67 

My heart the King of kings shall praise ... 45 

My shepherd is the living Lord 23 

My soul my God desireth 63 

O be joyful, all ye nations 66 

come with praise before the Lord . . . - 9& 

O God, my strength and fortitude 18 

O Lord, how excellent Thy name 8 

O Lord, how many are my foes 3 

O praise ye the Lord. . ' 149 

O ye who in His service raise » 113 

Out of the depths to Thee I cried 130 

Praise God,, my soul ; God most great . . . 104 
Praise the Lord with exultation . . . ". . Ill 

Praise ye the Lord, heavens 148 

Praise God in His holiness 150 

Preserve me, my God : in Thee 16 

Thee, God, in Sion praise attendeth .... 65 

Thee, Lord, I'll praise, who o'er my foes ... 30 

The earth and all that it contains 24 

The heavens their Maker's glorious name . . 19 

The Lord doth reign, with majesty surrounded . 93 

The Lord my shepherd is ; my need .... 23 

The Lord unto my Lord thus said 110 

The mighty God, the Lord from heaven, hath 

spoken 50 



INDEX TO THE PSALMS. 

PSALM 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known . . 139 
Thou to Thy land hast gracious been .... 85 
Through all the ohanging scenes of life . . . 34 

Why do the heathen rage 2 

With righteousness, Lord, be His kingdom 
blessed * , 7% 
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HVJfM 

A Lamb goes forth : the sins He bears . . .93 

All is fulfill'd 100 

Another year hath fled : renew 63 

Arise, my soul ; awake and sing 109 

A strong tower is oar God's great Name . . . 136 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 1 

Awake, my soul, to praise His Name .... 205 
Awake, thou careless world, awake .... 39 

Awake to joy, ray spirit . m . 118 

Awhile His consolation 233 

A wondrous child, the Virgin-born 49 

Behold, descending from above 144 

Behold, my soul, thy Saviour King .... 98 
Behold the great, the boundless love .... 32 

Behold the Word 54 

Behold our suffering, glorious King . . . .117 
Behold the world's redeeming Light . . . . 72 

Be our God with thanks adored 28 

Be we now with Jesus dying .... 184, pt. ii. 

Blest be my Lord and God 134 

Blest Comforter ! come ; — Lord our God . . 17 
Blest Comforter, who didst inspire 131 

Christ in the bands of death was laid .... 104 
Christ is risen : o'er His foes He reigneth . . Ill 
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Bran 
Come, follow me : our Lord doth call ... . 183 

Come, Holy Ghost, to us descend 16 

Come, O promised Comforter . 126 

Come, see the place where Jesus lay ... . 110 

Come, ye lost and broken-hearted 164 

Death o'er all his sway maintaineth . . . . 260 
Draw us to Thee 269 

Eternity! eternity! 259 

Eternity ! most awful word ! 258 

Ever by my Love be owned ........ 95 

Pew. are my days of joy below .... 246, pt. ii. 
Flock of Christ, proclaim the grace .... 44 

Forgive, Father ! Jesus cries 99 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 65 

From all her foes, Thy Church, Lord , . . 135 

From Greenland's icy mountains 151 

From highest heaven good news I bring ... 43 

Give praise to God our King 208 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night ..... 5 

God hath laid the sure foundation 143 

God .the Father with us be . . . Appendix 1 
God* who heaven and earth upholdest ..... 3 

God with us is present ♦ 23 

Gracious Jean! we are here 19 

Hail, holy Light ! our Morning Star .... 73 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 149 

Hallow we with praise the day 106 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 

HTMK 

Hark, tbe heavenly hosts proclaim 50 

Hark, the herald angels sing 40 

Harp, awake ; tell out the story 64 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious day 146 

Here they -wept who now are tasting . 226, pt. ii. 
Hold on, my heart, with faith relying .... 236 

Holy Ghost, who us instructest 129 

Holy Lord, who us invitest 162 

Holy Spirit, given • . . 127 

Hosanna to the living Lord 24 

Hosanna ! bless the Saviour's name .... 33 
How bounteous our Creator's blessing . . . 204 
How great, how wondrous was the strife ! 104, pt. ii. 
How vain was impious Herod's dread ...» 71 

I leave to His good pleasure 232 

In Christ my life abideth 252 

In Thee alone, O Christ, my Lord 194 

In the mount it shall be seen '. 242 

In the tomb behold He lies 102 

In vain the powers of darkness .... 233, pt. ii. 

Jerusalem, thou city built on high 261 

Jesu 
Jesu 
Jesu 
Jesu 
Jesu 
Jesu 
Jesu 
Jesu 
- T esu 



as a Saviour aid 138 

at Thy invitation 157 

be Thy suffering love 87 

guide our way 61 

Life ! the life of heaven 88 

most high, most wonderful 66 

my Lord and God Thou art . . . 222, pt. ii. 

who in sorrow dying 78 

Lord most mighty ....... 80 
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RTMR 



Jesu ! name most blessed ....... 188 

Jean ! Thou our pure delight 169 

Jesu ! unto Thee be given 190 

Jesu! when I think on Thee 227 

Jesu. ! who for my transgression 171 

Jesus Christ, our great Redeemer 105 

Jesus is the highest Name 69 

Jesus, on whose Name I rest 264 

Jesus sinners doth receive 82 

Jesus to His throne ascendeth 125 

Let all creation 209 

Let all together praise our God 52 

Let the voice of glad thanksgiving .... 56 

Let us hence, on high ascending 184 

Lift thine eyes far hence to heaven .... 267 

Light of heaven's eternal day 4 

Lo ! from highest heaven 27 

Lo ! in mid heaven the angel flies 153 

Lo ! in the blessed Trinity 132 

Lo ! the day of wrath awaketh 37 

Lo ! the mid-day beam of life 255 

Lo ! with this morning's dawning ray . . . 114 

Lord Jesu, may Thy grief and pain . ... 84 

Lord Jesu, to our prayer attend 12 

Lord Jesu Christ, I cry to Thee 200 

Lord Jesu Christ ! the living bread .... 159 

Lord Jesu Christ! Thy precious blood . . . 161 

Lord, as Thou wilt, whilst Thou my heart . . 195 

Lord, be Thou our strength in weakness . . . 225 

Lord, my hope in Thee abideth 240 

Lord) our eyes unseal 20 
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HYMN 

Lord, when our breath 250 

Lord, who hast formed roe 181 

May God unto us gracious be 147 

Most surely at th' appointed time 38 

My all 1 to my God commend . * . ' . . . 246 

My faith Thy lowly bed beholds 57 

My God, to Thee I fly 221 

My heart, O Lord, its love on Thee . . . ! 185 

My Helper, aid : Thy mercy show 223 

My Lord and God, go not away 254 

My praise again I offer Thee ...... 6 

My Saviour lives : 1 shall not perish . . . .115 

My Saviour sinners doth receive 175 

My soul hath now the ground attained „ . . 167 
My soul, in God, thy God, confide . . . . . 243 
My soul, the wisdom praise 220 

Ne'er be my God forsaken 229 

Night's shadows falling 10 

Now be thanks and praise ascending ... . 207 

Now behold Him dying 101 

Now bring, we to the Father praise . . . .217 
Now fear no more, though waves encompass thee 241 

Now from earth retire, my heart 180 

Now. Israel's God be blessed 53 

Now. is Christ risen Appendix 2 

Now is the Church's joyous feast 130 

Now let Thy servant, Lord, depart 251 

Now let us all to God 201 

Now let us all, with thankful hearts, give glory 165 
Now, my soul, arise, thy Lord attending ... 85 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 

HYMN 

Now pray we all God the Comforter .... 18 

Now sing we, now rejoice 48 

Now thankfully 46 

Now to Christ, our Life and Light .... 9 

O children of your God, rejoice 122 

O Christ, the light of heavenly day ! . . . . 137 
O come, th* Almighty's praise declare .... 26 

O Father, blest Appendix 7 

O Fount of Life ! who drinks of Thee 166, pt. ii. 

O glorious, triumphal day ! 120 

O glorious Light, arise and shine 148 

O God, most true, most merciful 224 

O God, my Life 197 

O God, my Rock ! my heart on Thee .... 133 
O God the Father, hear our prayer .... 154 
O God,. the worlds of light on high .... 210 

O God, we praise Thy Name 142 

O God, what manifold distress 222 

O gracious Father, who the day hast given . . 8 
O gracious hand,, that freely giveth .... 216 
O gracious Jesu ! hear our humble crying . . 76 

O Head and Lord of all creation 176 

O heavenly city of our. King 270 

O Jesu! blest is he 244 

O Jesu Christ ! all praise to Thee 42 

O Jesu, Lord, enthron'd in glory 199 

O Jesu, Lord, who once for me 158 



O Jesu 
O Jesu 
O Jesu 
O Jesu 



still the same abiding 198 

Thou of heaven the joy 67 

we adore Thee 96 

welcome, gracious name 55 

o 



INDEX TO THE HTMNS. 

HTHS 

O Lamb of God ! all holy 150 

Lamb of God ! in mercy bear 8 L 

O Lord and God, I cry to Thee 253 

O Lord and God, my sins how great . ... 77 
O Lord God the Father for evermore ... 14 

O Lord most holy ! can it be 97 

O Lord of Hosts, Thy holy word 21 

O Lord, rebuke me not in Thy displeasure . .75 
O Lord, Thy Name oar surest consolation . .191 

O Lord, through whom we Kve 193 

O Lord, we sing Thy great humility .... 83 

O Lord, when my sins grieve me 86 

O Lord, whose bounteous hand again .... 215 

O Lord, whose wisdom graciously 238 

O Name, than every name more dear .... 68 

O sons of men, your spirits . 35 

O spring of life, so deep, sa great 166 

O sun of my salvation 160 

O Thou most holy Trinity ! 2 

O Thou most holy Trinity ! 155 

O Thou the Father's high delight 168 

O Thou who by the Lord wast given . . . . 128 

O Thou who over all dost reign 139 

O world, behold Him dying 94 

O world, so vain, 1 leave thee 248 

Oh, be unceasing praise 203 

Oh come, let us, with voice of gladness . . .174 

Oh do not against mc, Lord 79 

Oh. grace and truth unspeakable 59 

Oh how blest the throng who, now adoring . . 266 

Oh how joyous, oh how blessed 262 

Oh how shall I receive Thee P 36 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS, 

HYMN' 

Oh keep before thy thankful eyes 182 

Oh life of peace most blessed . . Appendix 3 
Oh praise the King supreme in might, who 

reigneth in glory 214 

Oh praise the Lord Appendix 

Oh take the cup of blessing 163 

Oh the love that us redeemed ..... DO 

Oh what grace the Father showcth .... 34 

On God in all my woes 231 

Our Father in the heavens above Appendix 4 

Our praise to Thee be given ,.22 

Out of the deep I cry to Thee 74 



Praise and blessing, Lord, be given .... 200 
Praise God upon His heavenly throne. . . . lhJ 
Praise Him who hath with His own blood re- 
deemed 170 

Praise, O my spirit, praise and thanksgiving . 211 

Praise the Lord ; praise our King 29 

Praise the Lord, ye heathen lands 150 

Praise to Him, who, death subduing . . . .111) 
Praise to His Name, who in our wanderings 
sought us IS!) 



Say not, I am of God forsaken . 
Seek, my heart, the joys undying 
Seek we everlasting treasure 
Sing Hosanna ! bless His Name 
Sing, O earth and heaven . . 
Sion, bow'd with anguish, weepeth 
So, Lord, Thou goest forth to die 



. 233, pt. ii. 
205 
203 

25 
107 
141 

92 
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HTHH 

Thanks, Jesa ! be 187 

Thee will I lore, my strength, ray glory . . . 186 

The blessed angels clad in light 45 

The day hath dawn'd* the day of days . . . 113 
The holy Son, the new-born Child ... 60 

The Lord again to earth appears 108 

The Lord let all creation praise . . Appendix 5 

The Morning Star appeareth 51 

The night of darkness fast declineth .... 152 

] The only Son from heaven 41 

The way to heaven Thou art, O Lord . . . 172 

The will of God is only good 234 

This day returns God's only Son 193 

This is the day of holy rest 11 

This is the night wherein appeared .... 58 

Thou Man of Sorrows, hail ! 89 

Thou my dust awaking from brief rest . . . 257 

Thou who hast blest 103 

Thou who hast to heaven ascended .... 124 

Thou who keepest Israel 140 

Through paths unknown 237 

Thy victory, O Lord of life 192 

Thy way and all thy sorrows .... 233, pt. i. 

To-day the Lord went up on high 121 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, praise 7 

To God our praise we render 212 

To Him who for our sins was slain .... 178 

To us a Child is born— the Child 47 

Transient as the fading flower 62 

Unfold your gates, and open 30 
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HYMN 



Unto Him my spirit crieth 196 

Unto the seer Isaiah it was given 13 

Wake, oh wake ; around are flying .... 268 

Wake, oh wake; the day ariseth 31 

We all one only God believe 15 

We praise, we bless Thee 218 

What law, beloved Jesu, hast Thou broken ? .91 
What, my spirit, should oppress thee ? . . .219 
What though through desert paths Thou leadest ? 245 
When Thou shalt close my fleeting day . . .247 
When in the pains of death my heart . . .249 
Where shall we seek . our heart's enduring 

treasure? 177 

Who all his will to God resigneth 235 

Who are these in light adoring? . . . ... 145 

Whom shall I my refuge making? 179 

Whosoe'er in Me believeth 256 

Who trusts in God, his work abides . . . .230 
Why, oh why cast down, my spirit ? . . . . 226 
With awe Thy praise we sinners sing . . . .173 

With cheerful hope, my soul, arise 239 

With joyful heart your praises bring . ... . 202 
With the shepherds, adoration 70 

Ye hosts, that His commands attend . . . .116 

Ye who the name of Jesus bear 228 

Your adoration 213 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS, 

TV tmi OUIB, 
WITH THE NAMES OP THE AUTHORS. 



I. MORNING. 

Born. Died. 

1. AwAU,mysool Bishop Ken. 

2. O Thou most Holy Trinity Martin Behemb, 1557—1622 

3. God who heaven and earth — Hanrm Albert, 1604—1668 

4. Light of heaven's eternal toy ...Christian K. 9. Roeenrolh, 
^ 1636—1689 

II. EVENING. 

5. Glory to Thee Bp. Ken*. 

6. My praise .Christian Scriver, 1618-1677 

7. To Father, Son, and Spirit, praise..C. F. Gellert, 1715—1769 

8. O gracious Father ) 

9. Now to Christ our Life and Light \A.T.R. 

10. Night's shadows falling ) 

III. THE LORD'S DAY. 

11. This is the day Before 1677. 

12. Lord Jesu, to our prayer attend... Wm. II. of Saxe Weimar, 

1598—1622 

13. Unto the Seer Luther, 1483—1546 

14. O Lord God Joh. Spanyenberg, 1484— 1550 

15. We all one only God Luther. 

16. Come, Holy Gh.ost...ParUy from Veni Creator, A. T.R. 

17. Blest Comforter \ Luther 

18. Now pray we all God the Comforter J 

19. Gracious Jesu ., Tobias Ciausnitzer, 1618—1684 

20. Lord, our eyes unseal A. T.R. 

21. O Lord of Hosts .-Christian Knorr von Roeenroth. 

22. Our praise to Thee be given 1 A T R. 

23. God with us is present J 

IV. ADVENT. 

24. Hosanna Bp. Heber. 

'ughosanna A. T.R. 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 

Bom. Died. 

26. O come \ Mich. Weiss, 

27. Lo! from highest heaven ) about 1500. 

28. Be our God with thanks adored.. .Henry Held, about 1600. 

29. Praise the Lord .' A. T. R. 

50. Unfold your gates and open /. Franke, 1618—1677 

51. Wake, oh wake J.A.Freylinghaueen, 1670—1739 

32. Behold the great, the boundless love ...\ 

S3. Hosanna ! bless the Saviour's name ... \A.T.R~ 

34. Oh what grace the Father showeth ) 

35. O sons of men Valentine Thilo, 1607—1662 

36. Oh how shall I receive Thee Paul Gerhard, 1606—1676 

37. Lo! the day of wrath \ »»jl^ a* n-i~~* 

38. Most surely at th' appointed time ) Th0 ' de Celan0 ' 

39. Awake, thou careless world J.Rist, 1607—1667 

V. THE BIRTH OF OUE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

40. Hark, the herald, angels sing. 

41. The only Son A. Knophe, about 1520. 

42. O Jesu Christ, all praise to Thee \ r„«&_ 

43. From highest heaven / / »« , ** r « 

44. Flock of Christ \ p .. flB/1 . , 

45. The blessed angels / Partl * ancient - 

46. Now thankfully \ j "t d 

47. To us a child is born jA.i.Jt. 

48. Now sing we, now rejoice Before 1543. 

49. A wondrous child Of the 15th century. 

50. Hark! the heavenly host proclaim M. Weiss. 

51. The Morning Star appeareth A. T. R. 

52. Let all together praise our God N.Hermann, — 1561 

53. Now Israel's God be blessed \> «, D , 

54. Behold the Word ja.i.m. 

55. O Jesu! welcome J.Rist. 

56. Let the voice \ p . a „ hnrtI 

57. My faith ) Paul Gerhard. 

58. This is the night wherein appeared. ..C. F. Naehtenhofer, 

1624—1685 

59. Oh grace and truth A. T.R. 

VI. THE NEW YEAR. 

60. The Holy Son C. Schneegaz, —1567 

61. Jesu, guide our way Louis Count Zinzenaorf, 1700—1760 

62. Transient as the fading flower \ . „, „ 

68. Another year hath fled / ««■*•■«• 

Si Fo^thy'merey I'} **»" »<>wnton t of Chatham. 

VII. THE FIRST OF JANUARY. 

66. Jesu! most high \ j mtttmm * 

67. O Jesu ) Ancient. 

68. O Name /. C. Lavater, 1741—1801 

69. Jesus is the highest name J.Scheffier, 1624—167" 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 

VIII. EPIPHANY. 

Born. Died. 

70. With the shepherds Partly ancient. 

71. How vain Seduliui, about a.d. 430. 

72. Behold the world's redeeming Light... \ A «, B 

73. Hail, holy Light J lmMm 



IX. LENT.— Repentance. 

74. Out of the deep Luther. 

75. O Lord, rebuke me not ....) 

76. O gracious Jesu \ A.T.R. 

77. O Lord and God ) 

78. Jesu! who in sorrow dying ,..Joh. Ri$t. 

79. O do not against me, Lord /. G. A lb in us, 1624—2679 

80. Jesu ! Lord most mighty \* T R 

81. O Lamb of God, in mercy hear f *•*'"- 

82. Jesus sinners doth receive E. Neumeister, 1671—1756 

X. THE SUFFERINGS OF OUR LORD. 

83. O Lord, we sing Thy great humility A. T. R. 

84. Lord Jesu, may Thy grief Before 1674. 

85. Now, my soul, arise A.T.R. 

86. O Lord, when my sins grieve me Dr. J. Oesenitts, 1601 — 1671 

87. Jesu! be Thy suffering love 5. vonBirken, 16:6—1681 

88. Jesu ! Life ! the life of heaven ..E. C. Homburg, 1605 —1681 

89. Thou man of sorrows, hail ! A.Thebetiut, — 1652 

90. Oh the love that us redeemed A. T. R. 

91. What law, beloved Jesu J. Heerman> — 1647 

92. So, Lord, Thou goest forth to die. Nachtenhofer. 

93. A Lamb goes forth P. Gerhard. 

94. O world, behold him dying A. T. R. 

95. Ever by my love be owned P. Gerhard. 

96. O Jesu, we adore Thee \ 

97. O Lord most holy ! [j <-, „ 

98. Behold, my soul >+.*.*. 

99. Forgive, O Lord ) 

100. All Is fulfill'd /. B. Schmidt, —1745 

101. Now behold Him dying \ A ~, « 

102. In the tomb behold He lies ) A1K - 

103. Thou who hast blest S. Franck, 1659—1725 

XI. EASTER. 

104. Christ in the bands of death was laid..\ 7 M , k0r 

105. Jesus Christ our great Redeemer / Xf«iaer. 

106. Hallow we with praise the day Ancient. 

107. Sing, O earth and heaven A. T.R. 

108. The Lord again to earth appears Ancient. 

109. Arise, my soul \ 

110. Come, see the place where Jesus lay..> A.T.R. 

111. Christ is risen ...J 

,,! Praise God m Weiu 

The day hath dawn'd jv\ Hermann. 
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Born. Died 

114. Lot with this morning's J. Heerman. 

115. My Saviour lives Benj. Sehmolek, 1672—1737 

116. Ye hosts that His commands attend., v 

117. Behold our suffering glorious King... ) 

118. Awake to joy, my spirit > A. T.R. 

1 19. Praise to Him who, death subduing.. I 

120. O glorious, O triumphal day! J 



XII. THE ASCENSION OF OUR LORD. 

121. To-day the Lord went up on high Ancient. 

122. O children Dr.B.Alber, — 1553 

123. This day German, unknown. 

124. Thou who hast to heaven ascended ...\ A T „ 

125. Jesus to His throne ascendeth J <*•■*•■"• 

XIII. WHITSUNTIDE. 



126. Come, O promised Comforter Ancient. 

127. Holy Spirit, given 

128. O Thou who by the Lord wast given. 

129. Holy Ghost, who us instructest .. 

130. Now is the Church's joyous feast. 

131. Blest Comforter 

And Hymns 16, 17, 18. 



.. [if. T.R. 



XIV. TRINITY SUNDAY. 

132. Lo! in the blessed Trinity Ancient. 

1SS. O God, my Rock! About 1566. 

134. Blest be my Lord and God Dr. J.Olearitu, 1611—1684 

And Hymns 18, 14, 15, 23, 202, 208, 205, 206, 208, 
210, 217, 218 

XV. THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 

I. 

135. From all her foes \ ?-.,*&_ 

136. A strong tower J L,utner - 

157. O Christ, the light \, Wmw/M . 

138. Jesu ! as a Saviour aid J J ' Httrman - 

139. O Thou who over all \. T p 

140. Thou who keenest Israel J Am 2 ' "' 

141. Sionbow'd with anguish.... J- Heerman. 

ii. 

142. O God, we praise Thy name A. T. R. 

in. 

143. God hath laid the sure foundation Ancient. 

(See also Psalms 24, 48, 65, 67, 84, 95, 100 ; 
Hymns 18, 23.) 



IV. 

, abo 
145. Who are these in tight adoring? H. Schenk, 1634—1681 



144. Behold, descending from above Ancient. 

— inlig ■ 
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v. 



Born. Died. 



146. Hasten, Lord, the glorious day A. T. R. 

147. May God unto us gracious be Luther. 

148. O glorious light A. T.R. 

140. Hail to the Lord's Anointed, James Montgomery. 

150. Praise the Lord, ye heathen landB A. T. R. 

151. From Greenland's icy mountains Bp. Heber. 

152. The night of darkness \ A T R. 

153. Lo! in mid heaven / 

XVI. THE HOLY SACRAMENTS. 

I. HOLT BAPTISM. 

154. 2 £? d the Fa l h ^ r \ Between 1640—1750 

155. O Thou most holy j 

II. TOE BOLT COKMtTNION. 

156. O Lamb of God, all holy a.d. 1545 

157. Jesu, at Thy invitation A. T. R. 

158. O Jesu Lord, who once for me ...Joh. Heerman. 

159. Lord Jesu Christ, the living bread j j Ri9t 

160. O Sun of my salvation J 

161. Lord Jesu Christ ..: Dr. Olearius. 

162. Holy Lord, who us invitest \ 

163. O take the cup of blessing \ A T R 

164. Come, ye lost and broken hearted .... ( 

165. Now let us all J 

XVII. SALVATION. 

166. O spring of life J. Mtihtmann, 1573—1613 

167. My soul hath now J- A. Rothe, 1688—1758 

168. O Thou the Father's high delight \ 

169. Jesu 

170. Praise Him 

171. Jesu, who for my transgression 

172. The way 

173. With awe \ Am t. R. 

174. Oh come, let us 

175. My Saviour 

176. O Head and Lord 

177. Where shall we seek 

178. To Him who for our sins 

179. Whom shall I my refuge 

XVIII. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

1 80. Now from earth retire, my heart Q.Rickter, — 1650 

181. Lord, who hast formed me A. T. R. 

182. O keep before thy thankful eyes C. Gunther, 1649—1704 

18S. Come, follow me J.Scheffler. 

184. Let us hence S.v.Birken. 

185. My heart, O Lord .M. Schailing, 1522—1608 

16. Thee will I love /. Scheffier. 



[a. t.r. 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 

Born. Died. 

187. Thanks, O Jesu, be 

168. Jesu ! name most blessed 

189. Praise to His name 

190. Jesu, unto Thee be given 

191. O Lord, Thy name [ 

192. Thy victory ) 

193. O Lord, through whom we live * 

XIX. SUPPLICATION. 

194. In Thee alone /. SchneeHng, —1567 

195. Lord, as Thou wilt C. Biennemanti , — 1591 

196. Unto Him my spiiitcrieth....Dr. C. F. Richter, 1676—1711 

197. O God, my life \, T » 

198. O Jesu, still the same J A ' M ' "' 

199. O Jesu, Lord W. C. Detzler, 1660—1722 

200. Lord Jesu Christ Dr. P. Speratus, 1484—1554 

XX. PRAISE. 

201. Now let us all to God M. Rinckhart, 1586—1649 

202. With joyful heart C. Gunther. 

203. Oh be unceasing praise /. Mentzer, 1658 — 1754 

204. How bounteous our Creator's blessing ...Gellert. 

205. Awake, my soul, to praise His name .' 

206. Praise and blessing 

207. Now be thanks and praise 

208. Give praise to God 

209. Let aft creation } A. T.R. 

210. O God, the worlds 

211. Praise, O my spirit 

212. To God our praise.. 

213. Your adoration 

214. Oh praise Joachim Neander, 1640—1680 

215.\ T r a _ VAaf (O Lord, whose bounteous hand\ 
216./ narve8l *\0 gracious hand \ j t n 

217. Now bring we ia.i.m. 

218. We praise, we bless Thee ) 

XXI. AFFLICTION. 

219. What, my spirit, should oppress thee?t 

220. My soul, the wisdom praise \ A. T. R. 

221. My God, to Thee ) 

222. O God, what manifold distress C. Hoier, about 1600 

223. My helper, aid M. Af oiler, 1547—1606 

22*. O God most true P. Gerhard. 

225. Lord, be Thou our strength ) 

226. Why, oh why cast down J A. T. R. 

227. Jesu, when I think on Thee ) 

XXII. CONSOLATION. 

228. Ye who the name of Jesus bear ...N. Hermann. 

229. Ne'er be my God forsaken L. Helmbold, 1532—1598 

230. Who trusts in God Joachim Magdeburg, about 1560 

231. On God, in all my woe8...Sigiamund Weingartner. — 16P r 

232. I leave to His good pleasure. ..Dr. P. Flemming, 1609— V 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 

Bora. Died. 

233. Thy way, and all thy sorrow* ....... ..P. Gerhard. 

234. The will of God Samuel Rodigatt, 1649—1708 

235. Who all his will ...................George Neumark, 1621—1681 

236. Hold on, toy heart B. Schmolck. 

237. Through paths unknown 

238. O Lord, whose. wisdom. 

239. With cheerful hope 

240. Lord, my hope <... ~ 

241. Now fear no more }A. T. R. 

242. In the mtamt it shall be seen , 

243. My soul in God... 

244. O Jesui blest is he 

245. What though through desert paths . 

XXIII. DEATH. 

246. My all I to my God Dr. J. Pappus, 1549—1610 

247. When Thou shalt close N. Hermann. 

248. O world so vain V. Herberger, 1562— 1627 

249. When in the pains ...Dr. Joh. Kempf, o/Gotho, — 1625 

250. Lord, when our breath \ 

251. Now let Thy servant \A. T. R. 

252. In Christ my life ) 

253. O Lord and God Dr. Nicola* Selntccer, 1532—1592 

254. My Lord and God Joh. Herman Schein, 1587—1630 

255. Lol the mid-day beam Portly from Luther. 

XXIV. THE RESURRECTION AND ETERNAL LIFE.. 

256. Whosoe'er in Me believeth \ 

257. Thou my dust awaking \ j t r 

258. Eternity, most awful word ... {*•■*•"• 

259. Eternity! eternity! ) 

260. Death o'er all his sway J. G. Albinus, —1679 

261. Jerusalem Dr. J. M. Mayfarth, 1590—1636 

262. Oh how joyous B. Schmolck. 

263. Seek we everlasting treasure *...A. T. R. 

264. Jesus, on whose name .......Louisa Henrietta v. 

Brandenburg,- 1627—1667 

265. Seek, my heart «..**....«) 

266. Oh how blest *.\A. T. R. 

267. Lift thine eyes «* ) 

268. Wake, oh wake Dr. Philipp Nicolai, 1516— 1608 

269. Draw us to Thee \- 4 T n 

270. Oh heavenly city ^a.j..jx. 



APPENDIX. 

1. God the Father with us be ......Luther. 

2. Now is Christ risen Ancient. 

3. Oh life of peace A. T. R. 

4. Our Father in the heavens above Luther. 

5. The Lord let all creation praise ... 

6. Ohpraise the Lord \A.T.R. 

7. O Father blest 
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